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AT BE 


PREF . 


SIT 8 Gallerien of Bikes, are ande 
cipaliy dejign'd for a Church F CHRIS, , 
meeting at the Places ſpecify d in the Title. 
They are mt/tly compos'd by the Brethren” and 


tion o one another in the Truth, according to 
oloffians iti. 16. than the Portry, den 8 
pre not muth acquainted with. 


The Truth. * which we aro 12s 400 bd 
the Subject of the following "Hymns, is, that 


ho hath bore our Sins in his own Body on 
he Tree, and that in his Name, whoſoever. 
elieveth, receiveth Remiſſion of Sins, is waſh 'd, | 


pic ae and juſtify'd, pa' from Death 5 


d Life, become a New Creature, a Son of 
od, and is made meet for the Inheritance of 
e Saints in Light. Our uniting in this Fel. 
ip, has been conducted by a remarkable 
md of Providence, in the Midft of great Op- 
4 tion, and the moſt UNEXPECTED Inſtru- 

Aa ments 


iſters, who" have rather regarded the uff 3 


od hath” given to Us Eternal Life in his Son, 'Y 


(iv) 
ments made Uſe of therein, which is a Mercy 
it becomes us always to remember, 


I would advertiſe the Reader, left he ſhould 
. nuſtake our Meaning, and be offended, that 
when we uſe any Expreſſion, ſignifying that God 
is the Friend of Sinners, that he loves them, and 
' makes them happy; we do not underſtand, that 


he loves us becauſe we tranſgreſs againſt him, 
but he loves from his own Nature: And as we 
are ftill the Wark of his Hands, notwithſtanding 
all our Tranſgreſſions, commends his Love to us, 
in that while we were yet Sinners, (Ungodly, 
and without Strength) Chriſt died for Us. 


Thor the Lamb of God who bar loved Us, 


and' has waſhed Us from our Sins in his own 


1 "I Precious Blood, may bleſs theſe Hymns to the 


' ſptritual Solace and Edification. of theſe, who 
read or uſe them, 1s the Prayer 74 their Mell. 
 wyiſher in the Kingdom of JESUS CHRIST, 


| W. CuDwoRTH. 


COLLECTEFON 


OF e 

. : 193 
4 H- V M N 8, . 
Y3 m_ ee Om __ 2 8 

The three folloving Hymns avere fab at the Ad- 
5, miſſion of Tueren Members, Jan. 1, 1 1745-6, 
7x HYMN I. 
ho Invirartio. 
1 


Come in and ſhare with Us, 
The bleſſed Fellowſhip of Saints, ks 
Who glory in the Croſs. 


Fork Who taught of God to live by Faith, | 
Man's teaching do not mind, 
But caſt aſſur'd their Souls on that, 
Which in his Word they find. 


3 Who view in Chriſt, God reconcil'd, 14 
Their Sins all blotted out, RB 
Never to be remember'd more, 


Thus perfected throughout. 
A 3 


) L- 


\OME in you bleſſed of the Lords e 4 1 
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4 Who move nor ſtir not from the Croſs, 
But there abide and reſt, | 
Without Concern for ee Things, 
Than Chriſt, in whom they're bleſt, 


5 Who keep the Sabbath of the Lord, 
And reſt in ſweet Repoſe, 
And will not ſow for ought, nor reap 
That of itſelf which grows. 


6 Who mind not ought which others ſay, 
That we Effects muſt ſee, 
Before that we may be aſſur d 
We re in true Liberty. 


7 But with the Faith of AMrabam, 
Who minded Good, nor Bad, 

But fix'd his Faith alone on what 

His faithful God had ſaid. | 


-8 Confider'd not his Body dead, 
Nor Sarab's Barrenneſs; 

Could offer up his promis'd Son, 
And reſt his Soul in Peace. 


9 So we, without conſidering 
Our bad 'Things, or our cod; 
- Abide and reſt in that ſame teace | 
That's made by Jeſu's Blood, 


10 And thus, as Worſhippers once purg'd, 
We walk with Conſcience clear, 
And ſerve the living God 4n Love, 
Without Conſtraint or Fear. 


11 Let's join together then in One, 
That all the World may know, 
That God hath ſent his only Son 


f 0 waſh us white as Snow, 


A Cullection of Hymns, +7 + 
12 Let's manifeſt to all around 1] WY, 
Our Love and Unity, 


To one another, and to all 
Chriſt's Holy Family. 


13 We have his faithful Word in this, 
That where we gather'd are, 
Tho' two or three, if in his Name, 

Our Lord is preſent there. 


14 That whatſoe'er we are agreed 
To aſk in this his Way, 7 
That will our heav'nly Father do, 
Who heareth Us alway, 


II. 
PRAYER. 


HEN hear Us, Lord, in this we bay, 
A Pillar and a Ground: / 
Of Truth, may we among RT, 4 

And others too he found; d 4 


2 Teach Us, Lord, alſo to obſerve 
All Things thou haſt Us told, | 
Thy Ord'nances, thy Diſcipline, | 8 
May we in Pureneſs hold. e 


3 May we watch over, and exhort, FAN 
And ſeek to edify, | 
And alſo each one's Burthen bear, 
And each one's Want ſupply. 


4 Alſo be careful to withdraw - 
Ourfelves from ev*ry one, 
Who 1s diſorderly in Walk, 
And faith he has Thee known, 
A 4 


—_— 


, Let's 
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5 In this, and all Things elſe, dear Lord, 
Whate'er thou ſeeſt right, 
Teach Us and keep Us evermore, 
To worſhip at thy Feet. 


III. 


Join INS. 


1 And and Heart let's join in Love, 
Witneſſes of Chriſt our Lord, 
Faithful to each other prove, 
Holding faſt God's holy Word, 
Loving every one, 
Seeking one another's Good, 
To all People making known 
Jeſu's Righteouſneſs and Blood. 


2 This to all we loud proclaim, 

Fe/u's Blood hath made Us free, 

| Waſh'd away our Sin and Blame, 
Now no Spot the Lord doth ſee, 

Blood has cover'd all, 

There no Wrinkle doth appear, Af, 

We redeemed from the Fall, 
By the Savioar's Blood are clear. 


3 Therefore let Us join to ſing, 
C.hriſt for Us hath ſurely bled, 
Sing the Mercies of our King, 
Feſus in our Room and — 

Righteouſneſs fulfill'd, 

Made an End of ev'ry Sin, | 
Looks on every Blood-bought Child, 
Perfect, holy, ſpotleſs, clean. 


l 1' 


A De- 


A Colleftion of Hruvs. 
IV. „ 


4 Deſcription of the Primitive nurn. 8 


Church redeem'd by Jeſa's Blood, N 
Thou glorious City of our God, DN 
Conſider well while I relate - 
Thy antient primitive Eftate, 


2 How well didit thou appear, when all 
Thine Officers ſtaid in their Call, 
And each to his Employ did look, 
Nor others Office to him took. 


3 Like to a Gargen well inclos'd, 15 11 
Of Trees of various Kind compos? d, i 
Their own Fruit bearing, as the N ein 
Whereby the whole is uſeful made. 


4 The Apoſtles and Evangeliſts 
Went preaching every where of Chrift, TY 
Nor minded more than to take Care, 
That in each City Churches Were. 


5 They took not on themſelves the Rule 
Of any Church, but left the Souls 
In Care of thoſe,. whoſe Place it Was, 
Being by each Church duly choſe. 


6 'The Elders of each Church bear Rong ; 
By Conſultation with the whole, 
Making the Word of Chrift their Guide, 
In whom he alfo did preſide, 


7 Thus did they new their Unity, 
From Lordſhip and Dominion fre, 
Nor other Office did they want, 5 
Nor other Rule than Chriſt did grant. 


De · 8 They view'd their Lord, their only Head, 
Who was for them a Servant trade; 07 HA | 
4 5 Which 


— 


- 


— 


10 4 Collection of Hymns. 
Which taught them not ambitious Sway, 
But how by Love to ſerve alway. 
9 Neither did any Church incline, - 
Its good Inſtructions to confine 
Unto itſelf, but choſe to be 
With all Chriſt's Church in Unity. 


10 They alſo fought each other's Good, 
By Pray'r, Advice, and what they cou'd, 5 
And that their Union they might proye, * 
Salute, exhort, ſupply in LoVv“e. Þ 
11 O that we all again might ſee, 
This Way reviv'd in Unity, 
This Order, beautiful and fair, 
The Church thus left in Jeſu's Care. 


12 Lord Chriſt to thee our Pray'r we make, 
Lead Us all right, ſhew the Miſtake 
Of ev'ry Church, and ev'ry Man, 
That walks not in this heav'nly Plan. 


V. 


"Por the ELDERS 


1 F NFEareſt Saviour, ſee thy Elders here, 
Guide us, lead us, teach us to take Care, 
Of the Church thou bought with Blood, 
Of the bleſſed Flock of God, 
May each be a faithful Overſeer. 


2 In thy Wiſdom, Lord, may we perceive 
Thoſe who in thy Faith becoming live, 
That ſo others may not creep 
In among thy choſen Sheep, 
And thy Children craftily deceive, 
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3 May we alſo vety watchful proye. 
That thy Children all may walk in Love, 
That no one dividing Snare, 
Come among us, but with Care 
All Beginnings of ſuch Things remove. 


4 Bleſs us now in What we have in Hand, 
| Give us few alike to underſtand, '' 
And when altogether be, 
May we altogether fee | 
What thy Will is, What is thy Command. | 


W 
Churcn-MEETING. 


1 TyRidegroom dear, and Sinners Friend, 
Prince of Righteouſneſs and Peace, 
Thou, whoſe Mercy knows no End, 

And who ſav' d us hath by Grace, 
Keep us all in one. 
Thou in us, and we in thee, 
As thou in the Father art, 3 
Even ſo Lord let it be. 


$ 
2 Bleſs the Things we have in Hand, 
Give us all alike to ſee, 
Ever watching thy, Command, 
Thus go on in Harmony, 25 
, While thy precious Blood, 
Is our Peace and Righteouſneſs, 
We rejoicing in our God, 
This to all aloud confeſs. 


3 While in this Life we remain, 
May we other's Good purſue, 
Seeking many Souls to gain, 


To that Blood which makes all new, 


May wn 


— 


12 A Cullection of 1 e 
With one Heart and Mind, f 
All.Self-Righteoufneſs beat denn, 1 


Under whatſoever Kind, | 
Name, or Form it may be known. | 


4 Thus together may we ſtrive, © - 
Thus maintain the Goſpel Faith, 
Holding forth the Word of Life, 

Jeſus Chriſt, and what he faith, 
Blameleſs may we walk; 
Harmleſs as the Sons of Gad, 
Midſt the World without — 
As redeemed by thy Blood. 


| n 
A the LORD's Surg. 
E E, Soul, the Body of God. 

Breathleſs, and pale, and dead, - 


Wounded, and bruiſed thus for thee, 
Thus ſuf ri ring in thy Stead. 


2 Behold his Blood, his precious Blood, 
Which from his Body draiff'd ; 

When all thy Sins on him were laid, | 
When he for thee was pain'd. 


3 Could nothing elſe juſt Wrath remove? 
Nothing for Sin attone, 
Nothing but Jeſu's precious Blood, 
His precious Blood alone. 


4 © Father, he cry'd, if poſlible 
«© Theſe Souls codon can be, 
By other Means than by my Blood, 
« Let this Cup paſs from me. 


& © But if no other Way than this, | | 
» There is, or can be made, Then 


A Collection of Hymns. 13 
& Then lo I come to do thy Will, . 
« Smite, Smite as thou haſt ſaid. 


6 * Do thou me a Sin. Off ring make, "£4 N50 
6 Charge me with ev'ry'Sin 

« Let me their Cauſe thus undertake, 9 
Let me thus make them clee n. 


7 * Then me as the Burnt- Off ring uſe, e 
Till Sin is burnt and e 

« Never to be remember' d . e ene 

6 Thus fave I them alone. 


$ Behold, O Church, his Love who , 


$2 


Remember and adore, - 4, 
Shew forth his Death until 5 come, 5 
And praiſe him evermore. "ip 
VIII. 


Ehold, thy Church, dear Lamb of God, 
Which thou hat purchas d by thy Blood, 
Behold we wait at thy dear Feet, 
The Supper of our Lord to eat. 


2 We only eye our Wedding. Dreſs, 
Thy Body ſeen's our W orthineſs, | 
The Lord invites, the Lamb ſays Come, 
We meet, and ſay, There ſtil] is Room. 


3 Do this,” our deareſt Saviour ſaid, 
Remembring me thy Lord and Head, 
My Body I have given thee, 

My Bliod 1 jhed to ſet you free. 


4 This while we know, O deareſt Lamb, 
We will commemorate the ſame, 
And eat the Bread, and drink the Cup, 
| Well knowing we with thee ſhall ſup. ; 
Then | | IX. The 


14 A an of Hymns, 
| IX. 


1 THY Body 1 . 5 of 
＋ When thou endur'd our Sin and 9 
By breaking of the Bread, we ſee 

By Faith, thy Fleſh, thon gave ſo fre. 


2 We ſit, and at thy Table feed, _ 
And prove thy Fleſh is Meat indeed, 
As thou haſt ſaid, by Faith we know, 
Thy Blood indeed is "Drink alſo. 


T Blood fo 80 for us wile, | 
We drink, by Faith, and own, © 
Thy Blood hath waſh'd away the Guilt, 
And Sin of ev'ry one; 
The Cup we take, and joyful. cry, 
Drink, ye all of this, 
Yea, drink my Friends abundantly 
The Blood of Feſus Chriſt. 
. 
E thank thee, Lord, thou gracious Lamb, 
We magnify thy holy Name, 
Becauſe by this we plainly ſee 
Thy Love unſearchable and free, 


And know thou ſtill will prove our Friend, 
Becauſe thy Mercy knows no End. 


2 We need, if any, bear in Mind, 

How that the Lord will yet prove kind, 
We need, if any, ſing alway, 
The Blood has walk our Sin away, 
That he remains our conſtant Friend, 
HBecauſe his Mercy knows no End. 


3 This 


Collection of Hymns. 15 

3 This to the World will we proclaim, 

That by the Body of the Lamb, 

And by his Blood he ſhed for Sinn, - 
He made his Church quite pure and clean, 
Hail, hail, all hail, thou Sinners Friend, 
Whoſe boundleſs Merey knows no End.” . 

4 Mercy alone ſhall be our Theme, 
Mercy that we receiv'd from Him, x” 
Mercy of Chritt to all we tell, 2 
Mercy that fav'd our Race from Hell, 

Mercy to all the choſen Seed, 
Mercy, Q Mercy great indeed. 


XE. 


At BArT IAU. 


I Ehold us met together here, 
What thou ordain'd, dear Lamb, make clear, 
And give each Soul that they may fee _ 
Thy Grace in this great Myſtery. 


2 Baptizing in the Name of Three, 
All Nations thou commandeſt free, 
To waſh in Water, as a Sign, | 


Of waſhing in thy Blood divine. 


3 By Faith we ſee the Blood moſt clear, 
That trickled from our Saviour dear, 
Though Water only it may ſeem, 
Yet we behold the bloody Stream. 


4 Preach then by this, thou Sinners Friend, 
Thy Grace and Mercy without End, 
Thou waſt thyſelf baptiz'd in Blood, 
To reconcile the World to God, 


*® 
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502200 oe. ” 
H US we're baptiz'd i in Je 8 Death, 
- By Blood all cover'd o'er, oe 
| That: as he roſe quite free from Sin, 


We now for evermore, 
Are made like him, diſcharg'd from flame, 


Of which this is a Sign, ls YOre 
That we without a Spot or Stain, 4319 
Are waſh d in Blood divine. 
ee 
I E worſhip thee, thou deareſt Lamb, 


We thank thee for thy Blood and Nams, 
May each of Us a Witneſs be, 
And publiſh bold thy Love is free. 


2 May we rejoice in Thee our God, 
Who by the Shedding forth thy Blood, 
Hath waſh'd away each Spot of Sin, | 
And made us perfect, noiy, clean: 


9 


3 What Love like this, amazing Gs af gs 
That thou couldſt bleed for ſuch a Nee, Ak 
Should ſo much Torment undergo, '' ' | 
And ſo much Pain and Grief go thro”. 8 


4 To thee who hung upon the Croſs, 


Our dear Emanuel, God with Us, 
All Glory be, thou Three in One, 
Salvation is by Thee alone. | 


2 Praiſe God from whom all Bleſſings flow, 
Praiſe Him all Creatures here below, | 
Praiſe Him above ye heav'nly Hoſt, 
Praiſe F ather, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 

XV. No 
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. 

O more the Law. I need me to direct, 
Since Jeſu's Blood has gain'd the bleſt Effect, 


He my Example proves, my Rule of Life. 
My Head, my Huſband, End of legal Strife. 


2 When I reflect upon his dying Love, 

And the great Depth of his Forgiveneſs prove, 
This is ſufficient, this alone will ſnew, 
How J Forgiveneſs to my Brother owe. 


3 Thus we beholding all with open Face, 
The Glory of the Lord, as in a Glaſs, 
In the ſame Image chang'd are, and reſtor'd, 
Even as by the Spirit of the Lord. 


4 Some who the Lord would their Example make, 
What he has done for others always take, _ 
But I our Saviour's Love will make my Rule, 

In what he has done for my ſinful Soul. 


| 5 And thus my Steps will orderly be found, 
| And my own Soul in Freedom will abound, '. 
Becaule each Step I take I firſt ſhall ſee, ' | 
Our Saviour's Love extended forth to me. 


6 Lord keep me ſo, my Heart on thee thus fix d, 
That no Performance may with Law be mix d, 
May 1 in Liberty, without all Force, Het 
By 'Thee be led, until I end my Courſe, 


XVI. 


1 Ehold thy Church's Servants met, 
Thy Will to know, and at thy Feet, 

We wait, deſiring thou would'ſt ſnevpß, 
What each of Us hath got to doo 
1 e XVII. Thy 
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1 A S Vel did in antient Day, —_— 


2 The Sacrifice is made, 


A Collarion of Hr. 
5  _ 


I H Yoke is eaſy, Burden light, 
1 © Thy Service, Freedom is indeed, A 
We know that all Things ſhall go right,] 
Thou loving Brother, Lord, and Head, . 
Then be thy Glory by Us ey'd, 
And others Good for whom thou dy d. BK 


X VIII. 


Their Hands upon the Scape-Goat lay, Mi 
Confeſſing all their Sins thereon, Ee: 
Who bore them to a Land unknown. 

2 So we confels on Jeſu's Head, 45 

Our Sins which God on him hath laid, 

And God the juſt and faithful one, 

Hath told Us he remembers none. 

| - XIX. 
r TESUS our Lord and God, 
The Off ring for our Sin, | 
Flath ſhed his precious Blood. 
To make. us perfect clean, —-... 
And to preſerve us blameleſs till! 
The Day which ſhall all Things reveal. 


Which takes all Sin away 
The Ranſom- Price is paid, 
Which clears from Day to Day, 
Nor can a ſinful Spot appear, 
While Jeſa's Blood thus makes all clear. 
3 Our bleſſed Lord will thus, 
Until his Day perform, 


* 
—— 
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Even that good Work in Us, 
Which now he has begun, 
To keep us clean and perfect in 
The Blood which he hath ſhed for Sin. 


4 And when our ſinful Fleſh 


Brings forth its evil Fruit, ; 
Our Sacrifice is freſh, | 
| And God will not impute 

Our Sin to us, but carry on 


Forgiveneſs which he hath begun. 


5 Thus daily we're preſerv'd, 
Thus daily we're forgiv*n, 
As blameleſs as at firſt, _. 
For Chriſt's Blood makes all even  Þ 
And we who Chief of Sinners are, 
Are kept in him ſpotleſs and fair. 


6 The very God of Peace, 
Thus ſanctify us whole, 
Ever preſerve blamelefs 
- In Spirit, Body, Soul, 
Faithful is He that calleth you, 
Who withaut doubt the Thing will do. 


O w mak didreſled is are e thoſe Souls, 
Who /ay the Work is done, 


But yet perplex themſelves, becauſe 
| They after Feelings. run. 


a 


2 No Props pure Faith can ever want, 
Tis built upon God's Word, 
If God's a Liar we will doubt, 22 
But Truth is in the Lord. 3 
XXI. A 


% 
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A DiaLocue., 


p OW does this little Church appear! 
What mean Appearance does ſhe maxe!¾ 
She's like her Husband, æubo did wear | 8 
A mean Appearance for her Sate. | Ah 


2 No Beauty ſhe to Man doth ſhew, 
She's deſpicable, poor, and mean, 

No Form or Comelineſs I know 
Was in our Saviour for ber ſlain. 


3 But ſure what Pleaſure can the Lord 
Take in a Bride that looks ſo poor? 
. Un/peakable ! for by his Blood, 
Altho* fo wile, ſhe's cover'd ver. 


4 And has the holy, holy God, | 
Made her, tho' black, his own Delight ? 
The Lord has made her by his Blood, 
Without a Wrinkle in his Sight. 


But if the Lord ſhould turn away, 
She would be helpleſs and undone, 
True,— but our Saviour Chriſt did ſay, 
That he has bought ber for his an. 


6 Amazing Love! ſince in his Eyes 
She ſhines ſo pure, and lovely bright, 
Tho” all around doth her deſpiſe, | 
Fl gladly own, tho' poor, ſhe's right. 


7 Right only in our Saviour's Blood, 
Th Wrong in all Things elſe beſide, 
Her Huſband ſhe will praiſe and loud of 
Sing Allelujah, Chrift has dy d. 1 
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XXII. 


55 Goſpel of Peace, | 
Of Love and Free-Grace, ' 


/ | we gadly proclaim to the Poor tallen Race. 

3 2 This Hiftory tell, 5 

A A That tho* Man is fell, , 
vet now he's recover'd from Death, Sin, and Hell. 

bs 3 In Adam we all 
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| * Mot ſurely did fall, (Thrall. 
From whence came our Mis'ry, our Bondage, and 
2 4 Then God did behold 

1 That Mankind was ſold 

Jo Satan, by ſinning, the Rebel of Old. 

4 5 A Law then he gave, 


(But not for to ſave) 
1 Your Sin for to ſhew, till he brought a Reprie ve. 
; 6 Then Prophets he ſent, 
1 To th' People they went, 
And teſtify d ſaying, The Lamb foall be e ſent, 


7 Fulfilling the Word, 
| Sent forth from he ' 3 I 
In Fulneſs of Time, then the Saviour 99 


8 A Virgin moſt mild 
# Brought forth the young Child, 
A Behold ! by this Infant, the Devil was foil'd. 


9 (Upon Mary's Knee 
4 The Father ſee, 
1 The Son, and the Spirit, the Fulneſs of Three.) 


10 Moſt poor and moſt mean, 
The Saviour was ſeen, | 
| Contemptuouſly treated, and call d Nazarene. 1 
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11 The Birds of the Air 


(The Lots did declare 
Have Neſts, but no Shelter for me is there here. 


12 The Foxes (he cry'd) 
Have Holes for to hide, | 
But no where is found me for my weary Head. 
13 Then thirty-three Years, 
With Us he appears, | 
Deſpis'd and rejected, the Scripture declares. 


14 At length was accus'd, 
| And beat and abus d, | 
| And all for our Sin was the Lord thus ill- us d. | 


15 Look yonder and ſee, 
(Condemn'd'to the Tree) 
The God of all Glory, to ſet gon Souls free. 


16 Allrolted in Blood, | 
8 Your Lord and your God, 
Hung high upon Catv'zy, on the Croſs 8 Wood. 
3 17 He bows his dear Head, 

(The Captives are freed) | 
Then gave up the Ghoſt, fay' Ng, 1 is finiſhed ! 
18 *Tis finiſh'd for you, 


Who nothing can do, 
Believe in this Record, you Il find it moſt true. 


19 Redeem'd from the Fall, 


Poor Sinners are all, 


O hearken (che Vileſt) to you we do call. 15 


xXIII. o 
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XXIII. 


I Congregation dear, 
The Lamb's peculiar Care, 
To whom he hath made known, 
That without Work or Pray'r, 
But by his Blood alone, 

He hath ſet you'free 

From all Miſery, 

And Captivity. 


2 In Hymns of Praiſe we ſing, 
The Mercies of our King, 
That Love that knows no End, 
That did Salvation bring, 
O Sinners only Friend ! 
We thy happy Throng, 
Who to thee belong, 
Make thy Death our Song. 


Quite helpleſs and undone, 
Caſt out, and left forlorn, 
We ev'ry one became, 
But Thou. had ſurely ſworn, 
(O holy God ! and Lamb!) 
Thy People we-ſhould be, 
Thy Redemption ſee, 
Wond'rous Myſtery! 


4 On Thee was ſurely laid, 
Upon thy guiltleſs Head, 
Our ev'ry Fault and Sin; 
Then thou didſt freely bleed, 
And thereby made us clean, 
On the Croſs's Wood, 
In our Stead thou ſtood, 
Cover'd o'er with Blood. 
| 5 Becauſe 
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5 Becauſe thou bore our Woe, 
The Puniſhment was due, 
Where'er the Sin was found, 
The Law to thee did go, 
As one moſt ſurely bound, 
To pay the dreadful Score ; 
We are now moſt ſure 
Safe for evermore. 


6 The Debt is ſurely paid, 
In Blood our Sins are laid, 
They now are blotted out, 
As in thy Word it's ſaid, 
Of which we cannot doubt; 
Now we ſing and own, 
By the Blood of One, 
We are ſav'd alone. 


7 Then ſince the Lamb has dy d, 
For Us was crucify d, 
We now can ſing and praiſe, 
For in his precious Blood 
He keeps us clean always, 
This we clear behold, 
We his little Fold, | 
Shine like pureſt Gold, 


I T HE Man that 3 was ſo ſpit upon, 
The Ze that walk'd about below, 


He is my God, and He alone, 
Before no other will I bow, 

God manifeſt in Fleſh! is He, 

The Three in One, che One 1 in Three: 


* 
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XXV. 
Deareſt Lamb, 
Thy Blood and Name, 
I joyful ſing, 
Thou art my Lord and King, . 
Who dy'd upon the Ss 
To free 
From Miſery 
Poor ſinful me, 


For which ] praiſe, 
And ſing thy Death always. 


2 When on the Croſs 
'Thou martyr'd was, 
All roll'd in Blood, 
Thou made me one with God; 
Thy Law was then fulfill'd, 
Which held, 
And bound me faſt, 
I ſee at laſt, 
It paid by Blood 
Upon the Croſs's Wood. 


| 3 Thy Blood and Grace, 
To Sinners Race, 
I will proclaim, K 
And tell them of thy Name; 8 
The Saviour 1 will ſay, 
TD, 
Will you receive, 
Do but believe. 
He paid the Score, 
Remembers Sin no more. 


Who Credit give, 
Will ſurely live, 


vs) * 
2 * WU 4 - — 1 


ll | 


* = * — H 
- 
ED ON" tes + Gi. "Ts — 
——2—Ä—iꝓ̃ 
* 


. 


26 A Collection of Hymns. 


And know he's kind ; 
Remiſſion they will find 

Of all their Sin, and ſee 

How free 

Is Jeſu's Grace 

'To all the Race, 

For whom he bled, 

When ſtanding in their Stead. 


XXVI. 


1 Hat wond'rous Love! O Sinners Friend! 
That thy Free- Grace ſhould know no End, 
But kindly for me ſuffer, 
When knowing how unkind to Thee, 
Thou yet wouldf bleed on Calv'ry, 
And nought could make thee Ts. 
Thy Love 
J prove, 
O my Saviour, 
Now and ever, 
So I thank thee 
For thy Love, thy Grace, and Mercy. 


XXVII. 


1 H O' nought but Sin I am, 
I ſtill will praiſe the Lamb, 
And fing his precious Blood, 
His Wounds, his Grace, and Name, 
How he upon the Wood, 
Dy'd for ſinful me, 
Thus has ſet me free 
From Captivity. 


XXVII. © 


A Collefion of Hymns, 27 
XX VIII. 


Deareſt Saviour, lovely Lamb, 
Who haſt redeem'd us by thy Blood, 
Haſt freed us from all Sin and Blame, 
And made us fit to dwell with God, 
Thou flaughter'd Lamb, once crucify d, 
Thou Sinners Friend, for whom thou dy'd. 


2 O bleſs this lov'd Society, 
Be tender of thy little Flock, 
| O grant our Pilgrim-Company, 
, May ſtill keep firm on thee the Rock, 
We know. thou hid'ſt each Spot and Stain, 
Our Faults and Follies caus'd thee Pain. 


3 Still may we hold this Truth and cry, 
We're ſaved by Jeſu's Blood alone, 
No Blemiſh now WII God eſpy, 
His Blood has waſh'd away each one; 
The Lamb was puniſh'd, therefore we, 
In Juſtice now are quite ſet free. 


0 4 Let us be careful to adorn 


The Doctrine of thy Grace and Blood, 
Tho ſome may jeer, and others ſcorn, 
Yet we will walk the narrow Road, 
Grant we may never bring Reproach, 
On thee, dear Lamb, who loves ſo much. 


XXIX. 


I Wond'rous Love l that we can Sinners tell, 
That Jeſus now has reſcu'd them from Hell 
And by his Blood-ſhedding, 
. Made ſpotleſs ever, 
0 Thoſe who by Faith truſt in this bleſſed Saviour, 
Who for them dy'd. 
„ XXX. Un- 
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I Nhappy are the Men that firive, + 
By Works to make the Lamb their Friend, 
And when one tells them to believe, 
Will fill with this great Truth contend, 
Alas! a Day will ſurely come, RF 
When all their Doings will appear 
Deficient, they'll receive their Doom, 
Who weigh'd in Ballance wanting are. 
Then will they be deceiv'd, and loudly cry 
To Rocks to hide them to Eternity. 


2 Whate'er this blinded World may ſay, 
Altho' they loud for Works do call, 
'They'll tremble at the Judgment-Day, 
Who make not Jeſus All in All; 
Thoſe whom this World thought very good, 
Who follow'd after Righteouſneſs, 
Who pray'd, gave Alms, did all they cou'd, 
Then will be ſeen this ecious Dreſs, 
They'll hear this Sentence, when the Lamb they ſee, 
Depart you Workers of Iniguity. | 


3 But thoſe who to the Lamb ſubmit, 
And for Salvation look alone, 
To Jeſu's Wounds, and bloody Sweat, 
Theſe will be bleſſed ev'ry one, 
Altho' the World did them deride, 
And made a Mock of what they ſaid, 
They knowing Jeſus crucify'd, 
At Judgment-Day are not afraid, 
Tho' owning freely they have nothing Good, 
Yet in their Cauſe the Lamb will plead his Blood, 


XXXI. The 


A Collection of Hymns, 29 
_ 

I HE Blood of Chriſt hath made me clean, 
No Conſcience I have now of Sin, * 


No Spot the Lord beholds in me, 
From Condemnation I am free. 


2 My purging was on Calvary, 
By Blood, not by ſome Quality 
Infus'd in me; my God doth ſay, 

_ ?T was Blood that waſh'd my Sins away. 


3 I'm therefore perfect, pure, and clean, 
From ev'ry Spot, and ev'ry Stain, 
Chrilt's Blood alone hath made me ſo, 
Chriſt's Blood hath made me white as Snow. 


4 Here is my Reſt, here will I fit, 
And worſhip at my Saviour's Feet, 
And give a thouſand Thanks to him, 
Who did my Soul from Hell redeem. 


XXXII, 


11 ORD, we thank thee for our daily Food, 
More abundant for thy precious Blood, 
Let us ev'ry Moment feed, 
On thy Fleſh, the living Bread, 
Praiſing Thee our only Lord and God. 


2 Grant, dear Saviour, while we here abide, 
We may glory in thy wounded Side, 
Making Thee our Hiding-Place, 
Singing of thy Wounds and Grace, 
Knowing nought but Jeſus crucify'd, 
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TW 


XXXIII. 


O more we're diſmay'd, 
We are not afraid, : 
For Zrfus was puniſh'd in our Room and Stead, 


2 Then fince he is ſlain, 
We now will ſpeak plain, . | 
Sing loud of his Suff rings, his Death, and his Pain. 


-$.Wwe teſtify this, 
He paid the full Price, 
Forgiveneſs receiv'd, he'll not charge the Debt twice. 


4 This makes Us declare 
What Freed-Men we are, 
No Sin now imputed, no Evil to fear, 


5 The Law of our God, 
Fulfilled by Blood, 


No more can condemn us, ſince all is made good. 


6 Thus dead to the ſame, 
| Me live to the Lamb, | 
The Law s great Fulfiller, for which End he came. 


7 Then freed from the Law, 
God ſees ne er a Flaw, 
No Spot, Stain, or Wrinkle, thus plainly we ſaw. 
8 And therefore enjoy, 
A true Laberty, 
To walk in the Spirit, the Fleſh to deny, 


9 Which now we poſſeſ: 5 
Ev'n God's Righteouſneſs, 
In which we rejoice, and our Souls are at Peace. 


XXXIV. Church 


A Collection of Hvuxs. 31 
XXXIV. 
1 Hurch of God your Praiſes ſing, 
To the Lamb our Saviour, 


Who by his one Offering, 
Perfects you for ever. 


2 Sing the Wonders of his Love, 
Which can't be denyed, 
When we hear that from above, 
Jeſus came and died. 


3 That he blotted out our Sins, 
By his Blood for ever, 
So that all your Spots and Stains, 
Are remember'd never. 


4 Walk as his Redeem'd below, 
Leet your Converſation, 
Teſtify that Truth you know, 
Chriſt your whole Salvation. 


5 See ye walk in mutual Love, 
Unto one another, 
. That ye alſo uſeful prove, 
Each one to his Brother. 


6 Elders of the Church bought dear, 
Be ye very careful, 5 
They in all Things Jeſus hear, 
And count nought elſe needful. 


7 Purchas'd Flock, in Harmony, 
As Chriſt hath you loved, 
Go on unconcernedly, 
Be not from him moved. 


8 Our dear Saviour by his Blood, 
Has his Church redeemed, 
B 4 
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: And made Kings and Prieſts to God, 
Us who gainſt him ſinned. 


9 Worthy only is our Lord, 
To receive all Bleſſing, 
Honour, Glory to his Name, 
Ever without ceaſing. 


XXXV, 


1 Ehold a Myſt'ry great, not underſtood 


By any who conſult with Fleſh and Blood. 


2 Abram, whole Body was as good as dead, 
In that ſame State was wond'rous fruitful made. 


3 The Lord made Promiſe, Abram it believ'd, ; 
The Lord perform'd, and he was not deceiv' d. 


4 No Alteration in himſelf did find, 
| But the bare Promiſe of his God did mind. 


5 Therefore there ſprang from him as good as dead, 
A num'rous Offspring, as God's Word had ſaid, 


6 And he who in himſelf but Abram was, 
Was called 4braham for this ſame Cauſe. 


7 And in a Figure ſhadow'd forth his Lord, 


And all the num'rous Race he hath reſtor'd. 


8 Thus we in Sin, tho” loft, and ſold, and dead, 
Vet by God's Word are ſtrong and fruitful made. 


9 And Conſcience being purg'd from ev'ry Sin, 
We ſerve the living God with Hearts made clean 


10 The Law of God is holy, juſt, and good, 
The Law by Man is lik'd and underſtood. 


11 The inward Man doth in the Law delight, 
But that another Law appears in Sight. 
es | | | _ Ren 
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12 Ev'n Sin, which in the Members ſeated is, 
And moves the Mind to do all that's amiſs. 


13 This makes the Law that's holy, juſt, and good, 
The Enmity between us and our God. 


14 Becauſe that thro' the Fleſh we re brought in Debt, 
And have not ought to pay in this ſad State. 

15 Thus being thro' the Fleſh of Pow'r ſpoil'd, 
Our Mind and Conſcience is by Law defil'd. 


16 And can't be reconcil'd to God, becauſe 
We're conſcious we are Breakers of his Laws. 


17 But thanks to God we have the Victory, 
In Jeſus Chriſt from all this Miſery. 


18 And tho' there yet in us dwells no good Thing, 


Vet knowing Chriſt, we can of Power ſing. 


19 He is our Peace, and alſo Righteouſneſs, 
He is our Strength, and endleſs Happineſs. 


20 By his own Blood he perfect Peace hath made, 
We firm believing this, are not afraid. 


21 He bare our very Sins upon the Tree, 
And was charg'd with them all to ſet us free. 


22 His precious Blood our Sins hath blotted out, 
And made us perfect, pure, and clean throughout. 


23 So that God's holy Eye no Spot can ſee, 
Nor will remember more Iniquity. | 


24 The very Sin we feel, by Faith we know, 
Cannot be found, and we are white as Snow. 
25 And thus our God is to us reconcil'd, 
His Wrath remov'd, the Devil's Power ou f 
F IN Ak 0 B * | e- 
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26 Believing this, our inner Man, or Mind, 
Is thereby ſtrengthen'd, and we Power find. 
27 Againſt our Sin, which is in us the ſame, 
As e' er it was, but we thus freed from Blame. 


28 Reckon by Faith we're dead indeed to Sin, 
Let it not reign, and thus the Vict'ry win. 


29 Thus the Deſire of the Fleſh to Ill, 

We walking in the Spirit ſhan't fulfil. 

30 The Spirit us doth teach to live by Faith 

On 7e/us Chrift, who loved us to Death. 

31 To ſee no Sin, as God ſees it no more, 
Since Fe/us Chriſt has quite paid off the Score. 


32 AsWorſhippers once purg d, with Conſcience clear 
Of Sin for ever, walking void of Fear. 


33 Dwelling in perfect Love, and Righteouſneſs 
By Faith, Chriſt's heav'nly Kingdom we poſſeſs. 


34 Lord teach the People thus in thee to live, 
That they true Honour to thy Name may give. 


35 And kecp us ever in this bleſſed Way, 
Until we *wake with thee in endleſs Day. 


XXXVI. 
1 FN Deareſt Saviour pleaſe. to caſt an Eye, 
J On us, who by thy Blood thou haſt made nigh. 


2 Be thou our Light, our Life, our Happineſs, 
Our Conſultation, Lord, be pleas'd to bleſs, 


3 And give us in thy Wiſdom to take Care, 
That thoſe who thee profeſs becoming are. 


4 Walk. 
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4 Walking in all Things as thou doſt direct 
Us in thy Word, and do thou us protect. 


5 From Snares deceitful, and Diviſions free, 
Keep and defend us, truſting Lord in thee. 


XXXVII. 


Ear not, faith Chriſt, I am thy God, 
Fear not, be not diſmay'd, 

Since I for thee have ſhed my Blood, 

Since I thy Ranſom paid. 


2 Be not diſmay'd, be not caſt down, 
Since I am with thee near, 
Since I have join'd thee to myſelf, 
Thou haſt no need to fear. 


3 Fear not thy Sins, they're blotted out, 
Ne'er to appear again, 
Fear not my Judgment which may come 
From cruel wicked Men. 


4 Fear not Reproach, nor Chaſtiſement, 
'They all work for thy Good, 
Since thou art waſh'd from all thy Sins 
In my molt precious Blood, 


5 My Righteouſneſs is my Right-Hand, 
With which I thee uphold, 
With this I'll help and ftrengthen thee, 
Thou'rt overlaid with Gold. 


6 The Body of my Fleſh thro' Death, 
Hath thee preſented ſo, 
Thou art unblameable and pure, 
And whiter than the Snow. 
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7 And can'ſt thou think I'll not regard, 
Now I have cleans'd thee thus, 


Thou art my Spoil, my dear Reward, 
The Purchaſe of my Croſs. 


8 Come hide thee in my bleeding Wounds, 
There fit ſecure and calm, 
Until the Storms be over-paſt, 


I'Il keep Thee from all Harm. 
: XXXVIIL 
1 HRIST, the Sinners ſure Foundation, 
He's our Gueſt, | 


Peace and Reſt, 
He's our Habitation. 


2 He's for our Tranſgreſſion wounded, 
He's our God, ; 
By his Blood, 
Peace to Us is ſounded. 


3 Now it ecchoes through the Nation, 
Teſu's Wounds, 
Sweetly ſounds, 
Chriſt is our Salvation. 
4 See him bleeding yonder, ſee ye, 
See the Blood 
Run from God, 
See it runs to heal you. 


5 O how ſweet thoſe Wounds and precious, 
n When we ſee, 
On the Tree, 


Bore all our Sin, our Fe/us. 


6 Glorious News is this to Sinners, 


J Collection of Hymns. 


That our God, 
Shed his Blood! 
Every Drop to clean Us. 


7 All the Blood ran from our Saviour, 


Made us clean, 
Free from Sin, 
Without Spot for ever. 
8 See the Wounds in 7e/#'s Body, 
Open'd wide, 
HFands, Feet, Side, 
Bruis'd, all over bloody. 


9 Why is this our God muſt ſuffer, 
| Take this Form, 
Can a Worm, 
E'er the Cauſe diſcover. 
10 Ves the Reaſon God hath told Us, 
That he might, 
Pure and bright, 
In himſelf behold Us. 


11 Thus do we his Love diſcover, 
See him come, 
Bare our Doom, 


Us from Death recover. 
XXXIX. 


That Jeſus Chriſt receiv'd, 
And ev'ry Drop of Blood he ſhed, 
By me be firm believ'd, 
That it has waſh'd away each Spot, 
Each ſinful Work and Word, 
Unholy Action, evil Thought, 
And I am quite reſtor'd, 
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: > 4 | 
1 H O hath the Righteouſneſs of Faith, 
That Righteouſneſs on this wiſe ſaith, 
Say not within thy Heart, | 
Who ſhall aſcend to Heaven high, 


To bring Chriſt down beneath the Sky, 
Such Souls from God depart. 


2 Or who into the Deep ſhall go, 
To bring our Saviour from below, 
That he may dwell with us, 
Such Souls are Strangers to the Lord, 
Who tells us in his holy Word, 
He ſav'd us on the Croſs. 


3 This is the Word that is brought nigh, 


That God, our Saviour, he did die, 
Did ſhed his Blood for Us, 
Did waſh away our Crimſon Sin, 
Did make us holy, pure, and clean, 
Was made for us a Curſe. 


4 This is the Word that thou may'| eat, 
It's brought into thy Mouth for Meat, 
| It's brought into thy Heart ; 
Then make Confeſſion of the Word 
That's ſpoke unto thee by the Lord, 
And don't from that depart. 


5 Unto thy Heart than never go, 


Tphhaat teaches to look high and low, 


For Jeſus Chrift to come, 
But in thy Heart believe what's ſaid, 
That God has rais'd him from the Dead, 
And ſav'd he'll bear thee Home. ; 4 
5 | or 
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6 For with the Heart Man doth believe, 
And Righteouſneſs he doth receive, 
The Righteouſneſs of God, | 
And with the Mouth he doth confeſs, 
That Chrift alone's his Righteouſneſs, 
Who waſh'd him in his Blood. 


- Whoſo receiveth Chriſt by Faith, 
Of ſuch the Scripture plainly faith, 
They ſhall not be aſham'd, 
For whoſo on the Lord ſhall call, 
And make the Saviour All in All, 
They never ſhall be blam'd. 


8 But ſuch their Souls do quite deceive, 
Who think they call, yet don't believe 
In him ; nor have they heard, 
A Preacher ſent of God to ſay, 
9 bore all Sin away, 
ow Peace it is declar d. 


9 This is the Tidings of good Things, 
The Meſſage every Preacher brings, 
That is ſent forth of God, | 
He preaches not himſelf, but him, 
Who did by Blood our Souls redeem, 
' He holds forth God's pure Word. 


10 This makes ſo beautiful his Feet, 
Becauſe the Goſpel is ſo ſweet, 
Wherewith he now is ſhod, 
He tells to Souls, God was in Chriſt, 
And by his bloody Sacrifice, 
We're reconcil'd to God. 
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I Ehold a Myſt'ry here moſt great, 
Which God to Sinners doth relate, | 
That he who is a God of Love, ; 
Should one Man hate, and one approve. 


2 Eſau, a hairy Man brought forth, | 1 
Of him God ſays, thou'rt nothing worth, = 
Altho' by Birth thou art the Heir, 
My Bleſſing thou ſhalt never ſhare. 


3 But Jacob, who is ſmooth and plain, 
Who in Appearance 1s but mean, 
He ſhall the Bleſſing have of me, 
And in him thou ſhalt bleſſed be. 


4 What may we learn from both of theſe, 
Enough to make our Hearts at Eaſe, 
The firſt is Adam, like a Beaſt, Tx 
The ſecond Chriſt, in whom we're bleſt. 


5 The firſt his Birthright he did ſell, 
And ftraight became an Heir of Hell, 
And like a Beaſt did he appear, | 
As E/au born all over Hair, 


6 An Obje& then of Wrath he's made, 
And Hatred to remove tis ſaid, 

A ſecond Son to Us is born, | 

Who now were left undone, forlorn. 


7 As Jacob's Mother to him ſaid, 
80 Feſu's Love did him perſuade, 
To take our Garment, wrap him in, 
And cover with our beaſtly Skin. 


$ Then to his Father doth appear, N 
The ſecond Son, and faith, lo here, 


Thy 


And ſays in thee I am well-pleas'd, 


44 Then does he weep, With bitter Cries, 
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Thy very firſt-born Son indeed, 
Ariſe my Father, now and feed. 


9 Thou did'ſ require ſome ſav'ry Meat, 
Here I have brought thee ſuch to eat, 
Upon which now thy Soul may feed, 
It's perfect Righteouſneſs indeed. 


10 The Father then his Meat doth taſte, 


Thou art my Fellow I can tell, 
Tho' I the Sinner feel and ſmell. 


11 To thee my Bleſſing I will give, 
In thee thy Brethren all ſhall live, 
Lord o'er them alſo thou ſhalt be, . 
And all ſhall ſerve and worſhip Thee. 


12 And then the Firſt-born came with Speed, 
And ſaid, my Father riſe and feed 
Upon the Meat that I have brought, 
For which I long have toil'd and wrought. 


13 But this the Father doth reject, 
And points to Him, his own Elect, 
And ſays thy Brother came to me, 

And he is bleſt, and bleſt ſhall be. 


And to his Father ſtrait replies, 


He Jacob rightly nam'd muſt be, 
For twice he has ſupplanted me. 


15 O haſt thou but one Bleſſing got, 
Bleſs me my Father canſt thou not? 
Be ſtill, my Son, have Peace, and hear, 
In him thou ſhalt a Bleſſing ſhare. 


16 Thus may we weep, and mourn, and cry, 


(As E/au wept moſt bitterly) 1 
5 n And 


42 A Collection of Hymns, 


And ne'er be heard, becauſe tis true, 
The Way of Works will never do. 


17 The Purpoſe of our God ſhall ſtand. 
In his Ele, in Fes Hand, 
That it may*nt be by Works at all, 
But him who freely doth us call. 


18 Thus thoſe in Adam quite reject, 
In FJeſus Chriſt are dear Elect, 
All Adam's Seed are under Sin, 
All Cbriſes, are choſe, and freed in him. 


X61.” 
i F TOW vain and fooliſh is the Man, 


That ſeeks Perfection in the Fleſh, 


That labours much, nor Time, nor Pain, 

He ipares to ſeek ſuch empty Traſh, 
When God he hath decreed that we, 
Shall perfect only in him be. 


2 He Time and Labour vain employs, 
That might be ſpent for other's Good, 
And that Perfection doth deſpiſe, _ 

That is brought in by Fe/u's Blood, 
He tramples on the Blood of Chriſt, 
And his ſufficient Sacrifice. 


3 The Lord ſays, we're compleat in him, 
He made us meet to be in Heav'n, 
He by his Blood did Us redeem, 
And by his Blood our Sins forgiv'n, 
He once without the Gate did die, 
By Blood, us Men to ſanctify. 


4 He hath from Darkneſs ſet Us free, 
And from the Pow'r of Death and Sin, 


'  'Tran- 
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Tranſlated now his Children be, 
Into his Kingdom pure, wherein 

No Evil now can come to Us, 

Since Peace is made upon the Croſs. 


5 And they that were his Enemies 
By wicked Works, the Scripture faith, 
For ſuch our Saviour Chrift he dies, 
- And does preſent them, thro' his Death, 
_ Holy and pure, yea free from Blame, 
Nor will the Lord reprove the fame. 


6 When Blood of Bulls and Goats was ſhed, 
It could not make the People clean, 
Nor all the Garments which they made, 
Could hice or cover all their Sin, 

Then, faith the Lord, behold I come 


To do thy Will, to bear their Doom ; 


7 By the which Will, the Lord doth ſay, 
We are made perfect, pure, and clean, 
He by one Offering took away, 
Our ev'ry Fault, and ev'ry Sin: 
And thus he did Us ſanctify, 
And then ſat down with God on high. 
8 O fooliſh Men what do you mean ? 
Why do you toil and labour thus ? 
By Works to put away your Sin, 
When Chriſt has bore them on the Croſs ? 
Why will you flight the Son of God, 
And trample under Foot his Blood? 


9 You wicked Seed, you Phariſees, 
Why do you thus 'gainſt God rebel, 
The Lord doth ſay to ſuch as theſe, 
How can you ſcape the Pains of Hell ? 


Since 
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Since you do thus the Lord deſpiſe, ' 
And light his bloody Sacrifice, 


10 The Lord has took on him your Sin, 
And has remov'd it far away, 
Who him receives, 1s made quite clean, 
Slight not his Work, O do not ſay, 
I ͤmuſt remove my Sin from me, 


And in myſelf find Sanctity. 


11 O fooliſh Men, and moſt unwiſe, 
Why will you fight againſt your God, 
Why will you thus his Word deſpiſe ? 
| Has he not told us that his Blood 
Doth cleanſe us from dur ev'ry Sin, 
Doth make us holy, ſpotleſs, clean. 


12 Then down your Arms, you Rebels lay, 
Submit unto the Word of God, 


And hear what he to you doth ay, 1 
He ſanctify'd us by his Blood, 
He is the only bleſſed Man, Pep 
Who ſees his Sin all cover'd can. 
13 We perfect in the Lord do ſtand, N 
Perfection is in him alone, 
The Lord of Us doth nought command, 5 B 
But that we (cover'd with his Son) 
Believe the Word that's from above, 2 
Stand faſt in him, each other love. 
14 Then come, my Brethren, come and ſee 1 
What Chriſt the Lord hath done for us, 
He bears our Sin upon the Tree, | E 


In his own Body on the Croſs, 
He did remove our Curſe and all, ES 
That did by Adam on Us fall * 

$55; XL. While 
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Hile ſome for F eelings vain diſpute 
True Feeling we poſſeſs, 
Of Peace and Foy, believing this, 
That Chrift's our Righteouſneſs. 


Therefore we'll ſ peak of Chriſt alone, 
Nor mention ought beſide, 

That ſo in ſolid Joy and Peace, 
We ever may abide. 


We know that telling what we feel, 
Such Feeling don't obtain, 
But teaches Souls to look within, 
And brings Diſtreſs and Pain. 


But telling of the Saviour's Blood, 
And Righteoufneſs moſt free, 

This warms the Heart of thoſe that hear, 
And brings true Liberty. 


+ 'Tis not a fine Deſcription of 
Our Warmth that brings the Heat, 
Nor telling how he is that's fill'd, 
That does inſtead of Meat. 


d But he that draws near to the Fire, 
Is warm without more Words, 
And Satisfaction, Meat unto 
The hungry Soul affords, 


Then let's draw near unto Chriſt's Love, 
That holy warming Fire, 

His Righteouſneſs by Faith let's prove, 
Twill fatisfy Deſire. 


3 While others ſeek for the Effects, 
ile Let us the Cauſe poſſeſs, 


We've 
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We've both while we are ſatisfy d 
With Chriſt who 1s our Peace, 


9 While others bout the Spirit's Work, 
Speak much, but do no Good, 
The Spirit works where Chriſt is preach d, 
And makes him underſtood. 


10 The Spirit teſtifies of Chriſt, 
Not of himſelf, therefore 
The Witneſs let's receive and reſt 
In Chriſt for evermore. 


XIV. 
1 H OW precious is the Son of God, 


To me, unworthy me, 
For by his precious Wounds and Blood, 
I'm ſet at Liberty. 


2 In his dear wounded Hands I ſee, 
My Name engraven there, 
And in his Body on the Tree, 
He all my Sins did bear. 


3 The Blood which from his Side did flow, 
Did waſh away my Sin, 
And now I'm pure and holy too, 
I am without one Stain. 


4 Miſtake me not my Friends in this, 
For in myſelf I am, | 


Nothing but Sin and Filthineſs, 
But holy in the Lamb, 81 
5 The Blood, the precious Blood of Chriſt, 
"Tis that's my Holineſs, 


By Day, by Night, in ev'ry Hour, 
I boldly this confeſs. 25 
XLV. O 


Oo — — - 
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Come, ye Chief of Sinners come, 


To Jeſus Chriſt, for there is Room, 
There is a Fountain in his Side, 2 
For Sinners it is open d wide. | 


O Sinners come and waſh herein, 

This Blood will waſh your Conſcience clean, 
Altho' you are as black as Hell, 

This Blood will waſh you white and well. 


O this is precious, precious Blood, 
This is the only Thing that's good, 
'Tis this alone has made me clean, 

"Tis this that cleanſes from all Sin. 


For you, ye Sinners, this is ſree, 
The Lamb cries out, Look unto me, 
Behold me nail'd unto the Wood, 
Sinners for you I ſhed my Blood. 


s Behold my Arms are open'd wide, 
For you upon the Croſs I died, 
O Sinner, now no longer ſtay, 
But to the Saviour fly away. 


- XLVI. 


Leſſed are the Sons of Men, 
Who our Saviour's Blood deſcry, 
Who behold the Lamb was ſlain, 
And for their Iniquity, 
Theſe ſhew forth his Praiſe, 
Theſe give Honour to the Lamb, 
Theſe exalt his Grace always, 
Glory give to Jeſu's Name. 
2 Juſtice 
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2 Juſtice now is ſatisfy'd, 
And the Law is ſure fulfill'd, 
Since the Saviour for us dy'd, 
Weby nothing will be held; 
We the Freedmen are, 
Of the Lord, the Son of God, 
We are his peculiar Care, 
We are bought by his own Blood. 


3 Now we happily go on, 

Thus we glory, thus we ſay, 
Jeſus Chrift the Work has done, 
He our Sin has took away, 
He, the Sinners Friend, 

He, who came to ſave the Loſt, 
His Free-Mercy knows no End, 
He, the Sinners only Boaſt. 


4 Welcome News, O joyful Sound! 
Fit for thoſe who Sinners are, 
In this Place be ever found, 
Tho' Self-rightcous turn their Ear, 


Yet we'll cry aloud, 
Chriſt, the Lord, the Work has done, ; — 
He redeem'd Us by his Blood. W 
Glory be to him alone, T1 
| ä 
4 Bleſſed Son of God, 8 Th 
Who hung upon the Tree, An 
And there didſt ſhed thy precious Blood, Te 
To ranſom ſuch as me. | = 
2 For I by Nature am, An 
Defil'd by Hell and Sin, = I 
The Chief of Sinners is my Name, Pt 


The Devil's Slave I've been. 


Jeſus, 
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3 Jeſaus, my deareſt Lamb, 
Did die upon the Tree, 
And there he bore my Guilt and. Blame, 
And now I am ſet free, 


4 His precious Blood I own, 
| Has waſh'd away my Sin, 
And that's my Holineſs alone, 
"Tis that has made me clean. 


5 O may I always ſing, 

How by thy precious Blood, 
l am redeem'd, and made a ws, 
And Priel unto my God. 


6 Jeſut let Thouſands more, 
Fly to thy Wounds and Blood, 
And let us live for evermore, 
With T here O Lamb, our God. 


XILVIII. 


Inners who ſee you are 8 : 
Unto the bleeding Saviour run, 
Who on the Croſs did bleed and die, 
That Sinners he might juſtify. 


Twas there the ſhameful Death he dy id, 
That Sinners might be ſanctify' d, 
And there he ſhed his precious Blood, 
To bring us Sinners nigh to God. 


Twas there he made an End of Sin, 

And perfect Righteouſneſs brought in, 
There for you conquer'd Death and Hell, 
7 0p you againſt him do rebel, 


C 4 And 
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4 And when he bow'd his righteous Head, 
Salvation was quite finiſhed, - 
Sinners believe, and you ſhall know, 


All this for you the Lamb did do. | 
Ne XLIX. e 


O ME, S hear, and Pl us, 

What. Feſus Chriſt hath done, 
He reconciled Us to God, | 
When his Heart's Blood did run. 9 


2 Becauſe he ſaw our Debt ſo great 
And Sin did him diſpleaſe, 
He therefore took it all away, | | 
To give our Confcience Eaſe, = IS 


3 Becauſe we had no Righteoufiel,” 
Nor nothing Good could do, 


All Righteouſneſs he has fulfill'd 
For Sinners, ſuch as you. 


4 And now no Spot he does behold, 
His Blood has made us clean, 
Without a Wrinkle we appear, ; 
His Blood hath hid our Sin. ! 


5 But few receive chis joyful Sound, . 
Self-righteous cannot bear 
To hear us ſay, we are made clean, 


By Blood of Fe/us clear. 


6 'Tis by the Lamb's own precious Blood, 
We ſhine moſt pure and bright, 
That God himſelf doth find no Fault, 


His Blood has made us right. 
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7 We therefore call aloud, and ſay, 
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Peace now is made by Blood, 


The Law's fulfilPd by Jeſus Chriſt, 
Our only Lord and God. 


Js You that are nothing elſe but Sin, 


Who nothing have to plead, 
He nothings wants, come to his Blood, 
Indeed for you 'twas ſhed. 


9 Reaſon no more, come haſte away, 
His Mercy do not doubt, 
Bring all your Sin, juſt as you are, 
He will not caſt you out. 


10 Come waſh, and you'll forſake your Sin, 
And ſing the Saviour's Blood, 
And join with Us to praiſe the Lamb, 
The Sinners Friend and God. + 


I ThEbold, dear Lamb, thy Children here, 


We loving one another dear, 
Are met to talk about that Love, | 
That brought Thee down from Realms above. 


2 Thy Blood, O Saviour, is our Theme, ; 


We gladly ſing the bloody Stream, 
Which flow'd from thee to make Us clean 
And waſh away each Spot of Sin. 


2 All Things are Dung within our Eyes, 
But Thee, O glorious Sacrifice! 
Of nought we'll boaſt, but only ſay, 
The Lamb has tobt our Sins away. 


Cz: 4 We'll 
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4 We'll glory, Lord, in this alone, 
We'll ling thy Blood did full attone, 
We'll ſing of that again, again, _ 
Thy Blood we'll fing, Amen, Moen 1 


1 - IO 
Worthy Lamb, what Praiſe is due 
To thee, who has ſuch Pain gone thro', 


Who freely ſhed the purple Stream, 
That ſo thou might us Men redeem. 


We nothing ſeek to glory in, 
But Blood which covers all our Sin, 
We own our full Salvation there, 
Without a Work, a Tear, or ny r. 


His Righteouſneſs our Cov? ring good, 
Since 'tisthe Righteouſneſs of God, 
And now we count our own but Loh, 
And glory only in his Crols. 


Remiſſion in his Blood we ſee, 
Diſcharg'd from all Iniquity. 

And now we gladly ſing aloud, 

Of Feſu's 5 and Blood. 


III. 


Sinner void of Good I am, 
But yet redeemed by the Lamb, 
And waſhed clean by Fe/u's Blood; 
I thereforeding, becauſe I know, - : 
His Blood has made me white as Snow, 
Has made me meet to dwell with God ; 
This makes me tell to Sinners all, 
His Love moſt free, and loudly call, 


And 
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And tell them he will them receive, 

Without their work, without their Pain, 
Becauſe the Son of God was ſlain, 
They only need in him believe. 


2 I freely do confeſs and ſay, 
= Tho' Blood has waſh'd my Sins away, 
: I nothing Good in me can ſee ; 
For did 1 not to Ju, go, | 
And view him bearing all my Woe, 
Talfo ſhould unkappy be; 
But ſince I this great 'I'ruth believe, 
And know the Lord wil! me receive, 
>: | I do not fear, J cannot doubt, 
= Tho' Sin I ſee, tho' Sin I feel, 
= By Faith I know I'm white and well, 
1 He ſurely will not caſt me out. 


3 Then come you Vileſt, as you are, 
You need not ſtay for to prepare 
By Works, to make you fit to come ; 
Since he has freely dy'd for Us, 
And bore our Sins upon the Croſs, 
He will refuſe no Sinner Room: 
His Name is Ze/as, I his Love, 
Do ev'ry Day and Hour prove, 
And know he's nothing but a Lamb; 
He dy'd for Us on Calvary, 
And thus from Sin hath ſet us free, 
Come Sinners, come, and prove the ſame. 


LIII. 


HAT Grace, what Mercy is in Thee, 
O Lamb who dy'd to ſet us free, 

Thou art more willing to forgive, 

Than Souls are willing to believe. 


nd Þ C4 LIV. The 
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LIV. 


HE Lamb onthe Croſs, 
Hung bleeding for Us, 
And thereby we know, 
Each Sin is removed, and we white as Snow. 


2 To others we ſay, - 
O do not delay, 
Come now, and believe, | 
For Fe/«s, the Saviour, doth Sinners receive. 


3 The Vileſt of Men, 
Since Jeſus was ſlain, 
May to his Wounds come, = 
We knowing the Saviour, are ſure there is Room. 


4 Our Righteouſneſs now, 
And Hohneſs too, 
We gladly difown, 


And all Things but %s we trample upon. 


LY 


HEN in the Lord !] firſt believ'd, 
I Peace and Reſt did find, 
Until I liſtenꝰd unto Men, 
And did their Sayings mind. 


2 They talk'd of b'lieving in the Head, 
When it wa'nt in our Heart, 
Theſe Sayings ſuch a fair Shew made, 
I loſt the better Part. 


3 J look'd into myſelf to fee 
Whether my Faith was right, 
The more J look'd, the worſe I was, 
And Chriſt was out of Sight. 
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= 4 I ſearch'd God's Word if I could find, 
5 By ought that God had ſaid, 
That in Diſtinction from the Heart, 
Faith could be in the Head. 


5 But there I found that Man could not 
So much as once conceive, 


5 (Without the Holy Ghoſt him taught) 
| The Things I die believe. 
6 That by the Heart, the Mind of Man 
Is plainly underſtood, 


* In ſuch a Way, as can't admit 
The wiſe Diſtinction good. 


7 Sometimes the Mind is call'd the Heart, 
The hidden Man, the Mind, | 
Sometimes the inner Man tis call'd, 
Thus in God's Word we find. 


$ But no where could I find the Heart 
Diſtinguiſh'd from the Head, 
But found that vain Philoſophy 
Had the Diſtinction made. 


9 Then with my Heart or Mind again 
I turned to the Lord, 
As to my Reſting- Place reſolv'd 
To hold nought but his Word. 


10 Let others then perplex themſelves, 
; With falſe Diſtinctions made, 
I am reſolv'd hence to believe, 
Only in Chriſt my Head. 


11 My Mind in Faith on him to fix, 
For he hath blotted out, 


6 a ® See Fer. 12. 
| 1 
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My Sin for ever in his Blood, 
And thus I'm out of Doubt. 


12 My Heart or Mind doth know the Lond, 
My Heart doth underſtand, 
My Heart conceives, my Heart believes, 
That 7e/us is my Friend. 


13 O Brethren prize the Word of God, 
3 
And count all Men's Words vain, 
The Lord doth teach by his own Words, 
That Chriſt's thy Life and Gain. 


14 The Scripture it ſufficient is, 
Without the Terms of Man, 
To teach, reprove, correct, inſtruct 
In Righteouſneſs it can. 


15 The Scripture given is of God, 
That Man of God may be, 
Perfectly taught in all Things right, 
And from Men's Sayings free. 
16 Then mind not Men's Words, tho' they . 
Ok U/e, or Deer, or Good, 
+ Death's in the Pot, reject then all, 
But the plain Words of God. 


LVI. 


1 HE Lamb on the Tree, 
For you and for me, 


Did bleed and attone, and by Death ſet Us free. 


2 Him let us embrace, 
Who, ſpit on the Face, 
Bore it with all Patience, to ſhew Us his Grace. 


T 2 mr iv. 40. 
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3 Elen him that has dy'd, 
Who FJeaus crucify'd, 
Our God, and our Maker, our Brother beſide. 
4 We'll joy in the Man, 
Who for Us was ſlain, 
In all our Temptations his ſtill we remain. 


5 The Blood the Lamb ſpilt, 
Has hid all our Guilt, | 
And therefore, O Satan, now do what thou wilt. 


6 Tho' Mountains of Sin, 
The Tempter brings in, : 5 
Me ſtedfaſt maintain, awe are clean, we are clean. 


, Ln. 


| OM Siſters, join to praiſe the Lamb, 
Who dy'd on Calvary, 
Yea, Brethren, we'll adore his Name, 


IF ho bled to ſet Us free. 


We once in Sin and Mis'ry lay, 
And Enemies to God, 

And ve, like Sheep, had gone aſtray, 
And trampled on his Blood. 


But then his tender Heart did move, 
He would his Pity ſhew, 
We this have prov'd, tauas nought but Love, 
From Heawn our Saviour drew. 1 
4 But we have Reaſon much to bleſs, 8 
He has our Sins forgiv'n, 
Our Cloathing is his Righteouſneſs, 
We're ſure to go to Heaw'n.. 


5 All Praiſe be to the ſlaughter'd Lamb, 
The one eternal God, 
C5 Who 


— 


do 


{33 


Who freely Ieft his Throne, and came, 
And purchas'd Us with Blood. 


6 Hail, happy Women, bought with Blood, 
'Thus freed from Curſe and Blame, 
Thrice happy are ye, Sons of God, 
Made per fee in the Lamb. 


7 May we in Love go happy on, 
While we ſojourn below, 
It wwill be fo, while Chrift alone, 


{s all ave quant to know. 


| 
| 8 Of 7:/u's Death, of Jeſu's Blood, 
| N 
| 
| 
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We'll tell the Sons of Men, 
May many know the Lamb their God, 
Amen! Amen! Amen! 


LVIII. 


; UR Father's Heart ſo full of Love, 

| At length came flowing from above, 
For Juſtice could not keep it in, 
But 1t came o'er the Banks of Sin. 


2 The Devil by his Subtilty, 
Beguil'd us into Miſery, 
But could not keep this Love from Us, | 
Which ſaves us from Death, Hell, and Curſe. 


3 But ſtill our Father Love would ſhew, 
And therefore all his Wiles o'erthrew, 
Death, Hell, and Curſe did far remove, 


By 7e/us ſuff ring in great Love. 


4 Here is a Book of Life indeed, 
That's open'd wide for Us to read, 
And if by Faith therein you look, 


You'll ſee your Names wrote in the Book. 4 
| | 5 


* 
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5 O dazzling Lines of Love indeed, | 
Whole Lines of Love, in Chriſt, we read, 
Leſt they ſhould not be underſtood, 
They're writ with Water and with Blood. 


6 A Book of Life indeed he is, 
To all that read, he giveth Peace, 
Look thro' the Lettice in his Side, 
The Book you'll ſee ſtands open wide. 


7 The Letters they are not ſo ſmall, 
But if you've any Faith at all, 
You now may read a Line above, 
I've lov'd thee with eternal Love. 


$ Eternal, boundleſs, endleſs Praiſe, 
Be unto God in Chriſt always, 
Who lov'd Us while we hated him, 


And waſh'd us white from ev'ry Sin. 
7 


LIX. 


I Sinners come, behold your God, 
() Who hung upon the Tree, i 


And there did ſhed his precious Blood, 
To ranſom you and me. 


— —  — A — 4 


14 


See how his Head with Thorns is tore, 
His Hands with Nails bor'd thro', 

And he with Blood all cover'd o' er, 
Cries out I thirſt for you. 


3 Behold a Fountain in his Side, 

Is open'd with a Spear, 
For Sinners it 1s open'd wide, 
O Sinners look y ou there. 
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4 O gaze upon the bloody Stream, 
For that has made you clean, 

And praiſe, and bleſs, and worſhip him, 
Who on the Croſs was ſeen. 


5 For when he dy'd, he finiſhed, 
Salvation for the Poor. 

Come Sinners, then, in him your Head, | 
Rejoice for evermore. 


6 Think not on what you feel or find, 
Within yourſelves, but view 

The Lamb of God, who was ſo kind, 
To bleed and die for you. 


7 Think on your Lord, your bleeding God, 
Who ſo much Pain endur'd, 


And freely too, to do you Good, 
O take him for your Lord. 


LX. 


I HAT glorious Things now do I ſee, 
That Jeſus ſhed his Blood for me, 

And thereby waſh'd away my Sin, 

And made me ſpotleſs, pure, and clean. 


2 Unleſs thy Word had fo declar'd, 
That Sinners Chief are not debarr'd, 

J could not, durſt not have this Plea, 
That thou haſt ſhed thy Blood for me. 


3 I cannot tell the Reaſon why, 
That thou, dear Lamb, did for me die, 
Sure I could never merit this, 


By all my Works, call'd Righteouſneſs. | 
4 Nay 


DB - 
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4 Nay plainly I do ſee at beſt, 
All is but Sin, however dreſt, 
This therefore makes me look again, 
And think from whence theſe Bleflings came. 


5 Indeed, dear Lamb, I plainly ſee, 
"Twas Love alone that prompted Thee, 
For to become a little Child, 

Thar ſo we might be reconcil'd. 


6 I often think upon thy Name, 
O Fe/us, Jeſus, ſtill the ſame, 
A Name which thou thyſelf didſt take, 
Of which each Sinner may partake. 


7 With Wonder great I thee behold, 
With Confidence I will make bold, 
To plead my Jeſu's precious Blood, 
That reconcil'd me to my God. 


$ No Sin can now in me appear, 
Before the holy, awful Bar, 
Since Chriſt is there my Righteouſneſs, 
I ſhall appear in glorious Dreſs, 


LXI. 


1 (3 OME, ſee yon murm'ring 'el, ſee, 

Come hear them ſpeak againſt their Gd, 

Come hear a Leſſon now for thee, | 

They ſlight the Manna, loath their Food, y 
Call that light Bread, which God had giv'n, 

The Bread he rain d them down from Heav'n. 


2 Then fiery Serpents God did ſend, 
Who bit the People very ſore, 
That many, who did God offend, 
Departed, and were ſeen no more, 
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Yea very many did expire, 
When ſtung by Serpents Tongues of Fir Ire, 


3 Then did they unto Mo/es call, 
And pray'd him to intreat his God, 
We own that we have ſinned all, 
For murmuring againſt the Lord, 
Then Maſes unto God did pray, 
And thus unto him God did ſay. 


4 A brazen Serpent make to Thee, 
And ſet it up upon a Pole, 
That when a Man ſhall bitten be, 
He may look to it and be whole. 
Yea ev'ry one who'll fix_his Eye 
Upon this Serpent, ſhall not die. 


5 Then Maſes did a Serpent make 
Of Braſs, like that which Death did bring, 
This brazen Serpent he did take, 
To cure them of their deadly Sting, 
And ſet it up on high, that they 
Might look, and cur'd they were ſtraitway. 


6 Here in a Figure we may ſee, 
That Serpent, whom we Satan call, 
That old Deceiver on the Tree, 
Doth bite our Parent, and give all 
His Seed, a deadly mortal Blow, 
Which brings upon them Death and Woe. 


7 By one Man's Diſobedience, all 
Mankind are doomed for to die, 
The Curie on every Soul did fall, 
Adam, and his Poſterity 
Are bitten by the Serpent vile, 
Which doth them of their Life beguile. | 
8 Then 


—_ 
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nen doth the Lord in his great Care, 
= To take away the bitter Sting, 
A Body to himſelf prepare, 

And in it bears our Curſe and Sin, 
Thus black with Crimes he took from us, 
He's lifted up upon the Crols. 


9 He's pure, and holy, free from Stain, 
Yet is he black, made Sin for us, 
He takes on him our ev'ry Sin, 
When lifted up upon the Croſs, 
That we may look, and ſee by Faith, 
Him ſave our Souls from Sin and Death. 


10 Thus doth the Lord himſelf declare, 
As Mojes in the Wilderneſs, 
Has lifted up the Serpent there, | 
So mult the Son of Man take place; 
He muſt be lifted up, that he 
May ſave us from all Miſery. 


11 God fo did love the fallen Race, 
He gave to them his only Son, 
That they might ſee his wond'rous Grace, 
He in a Servant's Form doth come, 
He in our Stead his Life lays down, 
And ſav'd us by himſelf alone. 


12 And now he calls to ev'ry one, 

To all the Ends of th'Earth to ſee, 
The Father's co-eternal Son, 

Bear all our Sin upon the Tree, 
He faith, whoever ſhall believe, 
They Life eternal ſhall receive. 


13 He ſays he came not to condemn _ 
To Death, but Souls he came to ſave, 


5 He 
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He came to ſeek Us fallen Men, 
By Sins quite loſt, and made a Slave, 
To Satan, who did them beguile 
He came to rob him of his Spoil. 


1 He that believeth on the Son, 

From Condemnation is ſet free, 
e that believeth not can tell 
His Conſcience bears him witneſs, he 
Is now condemn'd, who has not Faith, 
That Chriſt hath bore his Sin and Deach. 


15 This is the Condemnation now, = 
That Light into the World 1s come, 
But Men this Light will not allow, 
The Light within ſet in its Room, 
They hate the Light, the Light of Men, 
Chriſt Feſus, and do him diſdain. 


16 Thus do they ſtill in Darkneſs go, 
And unto Chriſt they will not come, 
Becauſe they very well do know 
Their Falſities will be made known, 
But he who Truth doth, will declare, 
His Works all wrought in God they are. 


LXII. 


1 Am a Sinner by my Birth, 

And vile as any on the Earth, 
Yet I am righteous, and more fair, 
Than any Angel doth appear. 


2 Strange News is this, how can it be ? 
Doſt-thou not utter Blaſphemy, 

To ſay thou'rt vile, and yet ſo fair, 

Why what a Contradiction's here? 
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Collection of Hymns. 65 
z Theſe Things are ſtrange to Fleſh and Blood, 
And never can be underſtood, 


But by thoſe Souls who God obey, 
Believe what his own Word doth ſay, 


4 The Angels worthy are of Blame, 
With Folly God doth charge the ſame, 
But blameleſs God doth ſay of me, 


And unreproveable you be. 


Did he not ſay, I've made thee clean, 
My Blood hath waſh'd thee from thy Sin, 
I throughly waſh'd thy Sin away, 

And cloathed thee in fine Array, 


6 It ſurely would Preſumption be, 
And higheſt Arrogance in me, 
To ſay that I am now ſo clean, 
So pure, ſo holy, free from Sin. 


7 But God himſelf to me has told, 
No Spot in Thee will I behold, 
His Word for ever will ſtand Good, 
He's waſh'd me in his precious Blood. 
8 My Maker, God my Saviour, He, 
Was manifeſt in Fleſh like me, | 


Thus did eſpouſe me for his Bride, 
Become my Huſbehd, Brother, Guide. 


9 Then did my Bridegroom cover me, 


With Garments of Salvation free, 
E'en with the Robe of Righteouſneſs, 
This gives my Soul both Joy and Peace. 


10 Becauſe I ſee the Work is done, 
I'm waſh'd and cover'd with the Son; 
He is my Lord, my Righteouinels, 
He is my Huſband, Brother, Dreſs. * 
11 He 
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11 He knew I'd nothing got to pay, 
So in the Goal for Debt muſt lay, 
Therefore he paid off all my Score, 8 
And ſays he'll think of it no more. 


12 My Sins and my Iniquity, 
The Lord ſays ſha'nt remember'd be, 
Altho' they're ſought, ſhall not be found, 
For ina Flood they all were drown'd. 


13 And though I feel my Nature vile, 0 
I boldly will declare the while, 15 
I live by Faith, and not by Sight, 8 
I know my God beholds me right. 5 


LXIII. 


Efore I knew the Lamb of God, 
Had made me perfect in his Blood, 
My Soul continually did lie, 
In Unbelief and Miſery. 


2 I ſaw my Heart, Day after Day, 
After the vaineſt Objects ſtray, 


My Nature vile, I full of Sin, If 
A Wretch polluted and unclean. ” 


3 And tho' the Preachers often ſaid, 
- Conſider not thy Body dead, 
But hear what Ze/#'s Word doth lay, 
Thy Sins, poor Soul, are waſh'd away. 


4 Yet ſtill I ſtagger'd at the Word, 
And diſbeliev'd my loving Lord, 
But when a Frame I did poſlels, 
I then thought Chriſt my Righteouſneſs. 


5 Sometimes believing, as I thought, 
?. And ſometimes F aith, and ſometimes not, 
I daily 
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daily ſtrove, but all in vain, 
I fell, and fell, and fell again. 


But when J look'd not to my Sin, 
gut to that Blood that made me clean, 
tl then the Promiſe could receive, 

l then the Saviour did believe. 


This makes me tell where'er I come, 

Our Saviour will refuſe none Room, 

J tell to all he is a Lamb, 

Who bore our Curſe, our Sin, and Blame. 


Js 0 did my Brethren all like me, 
Lock no where but to Calvary, 


Tho' nought but Sin, they ſtill would ſay, 
The Lamb has waſh'd my Sins away. 


LXIV. 
Ps ALM Xxiii. 
HE Lord my Shepherd is, 
J ſhall not want what's Good, 
Since he hath paid my Price, 
And ranſom'd me by Blood, 


With this good News he me doth feed, 
In theſe ſtill Waters me doth lead. 


2 My Soul he doth reſtore, 
E'en by his Righteouſneſs, 
Which laſts for evermore, 
And gives me perfect Peace, 
In Paths of Righteouſneſs moſt free, 
For his Name's Sake he leadeth me. 


3 Tho' thro' the Vale of Death, 
I walk, III fear no Ill, 
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Tis but a Shadow now, 

And thou art with me till, 
Thy Rod and Staff they comfort me, 
Now I thy Righteouſneſs can ſee. 


4 In Preſence of my Foes, 
Sin, Death, the Law, and Hell, 
My Cup it overflows, 
And I in Peace can dwell, 
Becauſe I know that on the Tree, 
ly Sins are borne, and J am free. 


5 A Table thou prepares, 
Whereon by Faith I feed, 
Thy Fleſh and Blood, which is 
My Meat and Drink indeed, 
Thou alſo doſt anoint my Head, 
With Oyl of Joy to make me glad. 


6 Goodneſs and Mercy ſhall, 
Moſt ſurely follow me, 
Since the Partition-Wall, 
Quite broken down I ſee, 
This Temple is my ſafe Abode, 
The Body of my wounded God. 


LY. 
O Lamb whene'er I think upon, 


Thy wond'rous Love, what thou haſt done, 
What Thou endur'd, my Soul to win, 


Thy Lowe conſtrains me not to ſin. 


When hanging high on Calwary, 
Oppreſs'd with Grief and Miſery, 


The Blood thou ſhed has made me clean, 


Thy Love conſtrains me not. to ſin. 
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How many ſerve my Lord thro? fear, 
How many dread the Judgment-Bar, 
But I upon his Boſom lean, 

His Lowe conſtrains me not to fin. 


Within the Kingdom of his Grace, 
I now poſleſs a laſting Peace, 

And need no Law to keep me in, 
His Love conſtrains me not to ſin. 


How happy would my Brethren be, 
If they believ'd the ſame with me, 
All would be calm and ſtill within, 
And Lowe conſtrain them not to fin. 


LXVI. 


RAW near my Soul to Calvary, 
There, there behold thy Saviour die, 
There ſee him bleed and ſuffer, | 
Bearing thy Sins in Grief and Pain, 
That he might make thee without Stain, 
Thus he himſelf did ofter, 
Did Love 
Thus move 
Thy dear Saviour, 
In thy Favour, 
To be wounded, 
Let his Praiſe by thee be ſounded. 


God hath his Name declar'd to Us, 
In Jeſus bleeding on the Croſs, 
'There Juſtice 1s proclaimed, 
When 7e/us only could remove 
That heavy Wrath due from above, 
To us, who 'gainſt him finned, 


Nor 
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Nor wou' d 

Our God n 
For Contrition 
Give Remiſſion, 
Or once eaſe Us, 


But by Blood, the Blood of Jeſus. 


3 God pure and holy now we ſee, 
In that the leaſt Iniquity, 


He could not ſee with Pleaſure, 


Therefore to make Us pure and bright, 
Holy and righteous in his Sight, 


As his peculiar Treaſure, 


Did he 

Moſt free, 
In his Body, 
Staind and bloody, 

Make Us holy, 

Not to Senſe, but Faith moſt truly. 


CY 


4 His wondrous Love doth appear, 
Stronger than Death, or Grave, by far, 


Nothing could night: him. leave Us, 


No not our Sins, tho' black as Hell, 
Nor that great Wrath which none can tell, 


But he that bore it, enn ; 


That he, 
Might be 


ieee 55 55; 


And redeem. us, 
Was our Maker, 


Of our Fleſh and Blood Partaker. 


5 Come join my Brethren, praiſe the Lamb, 
Who thro' his own great Love was flain, 


And now again is raiſed, 


Sing 
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Sing of his Righteouſneſs moſt free, 


To Sinners, even ſuch as we, 
Let him be ever praiſed, 
Rejoice, 
With Voice, 
Chearful ſinging, 
With "Thankſgiving 
To our Saviour, 
Who hath made us perfect ever. 
LXVIL 
- Ne Hile many Souls do vainly ftrive, 
75 And with their Schemes their Spirits grieve, 
We'll nought but Jeu. know, 
His Mercy ſhall be all our Song, 
We'll ſeek to join the happy Throng, 
= Who love the Lamb below. 
2 Chriſt crucify'd is all our Theme, 
The Saviour dear, who did redeem, 
Poor Sinners, ſuch as we, 
We'll glory in his Name alone, 
And at his bleeding Feet bow down, 
We there ſhall happy be. 
3 In other Things: there's endleſs Strife, 
But in Emanuel's Wounds there's Life, 
Then let Us all agree, 
To praiſe the Lamb on Calw ry ſlain, 
Who did our full Salvation gain, 
And gave it Us ſo free. 


4 T was not by Works we'll gladly own, 
But by our Saviour's Grace alone, 
We're call'd io be amon 
The Saints above, and while below, 
We ſtay, we'll on wards Zion go, 
And make Free-Grace our Song. ; 
. | LXVIIL The 
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LXVIII. 


I HE Lamb, the Lamb that once was ſlain, 
With Body rack'd, and full of Pain, 
The Lamb that once was crucify'd, 
I'll fing, for he for Sinners dy'd, 


2 I'll ſing his Praiſe, he worthy is, 
He is my Life, my Happineſs, 
I'll ſpeak of nothing but the Blood, 
Which reconciled me to God. 


3 By What he felt, by what he bore, 
Compleatly he has paid my Score, 
No Condemnation reaches me, 
Becauſe the Lamb bled on the Tree. 

4 Tho' I am nothing elſe but Sin, 

Yet I can cry, Tm waſh'd, I'm clean, 
No Spot doth God in me behold, 
Since he on Calv”ry cleans'd his F old. 


% 


s Then come, my Brethren, with me come: 
And view thy Saviour bare your Doom, 

View, view with me his bleeding Wounds, 

Where Pardon, Peace, and Grace abounds. 


LXIX. 
Hould any Soul of me enquire, 
Where doth your Comfort lie? 


I'd tell him in the Saviour's Blood, 
True Comfort I eſpy. 


2 But ſhould one aſk me, Where's your Sin + ? 
"Tis far remov'd I'd ſay, . 

The Blood in which my Comfort lies, 
Has waſh'd it all away. 


LXX. Come 


7 A PA 
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O ME Brethren, join with me to ſing 
The Saviour's Righteouſneſs and Blood, 

The Mercies of our bleeding King, 

That reconciled Us to God. 

Sing Hallelujah to his Name, 

Sing loud Hoſanna's to the Lamb. 


Your God, behold! for you was ſlain, 

E The Saviour of the World endur'd, 
Much Grief, and Horror, Anguiſh, Pain, 
= Which we moſt juſtly had incurr'd. 

Sing Hallelujah, &c. \ 


Behold him cover'd o'er with Blood, 
Look, look upon his marred Face, 

See Sinners, ſee your Lord and God, 
Stretch'd on the Tree in great Diſgrace, 
Sing Hallelujah, &c. 


O ſee him naked on the Croſs, 

With Spittle, and with Blood defil'd, 

O ſee him hanging there for Us, - 
And thus the Devil's Power ſpoil'd. 

Sing Hallelujah, &c. 


& Five Wounds within his Body ſee, 

F His ſacred Fleſh all black 26d blue, 

Bruis'd with the Hands or Men like thee, : 0 
This he did gladly undergo. | 4 

Sing Hallelujah, &c. | 

He thirſts, behold ! but not for Blood, 

No, but for you. the Sons of Men, 

That Sinners there might ſee their God, 


Rack'd on the Croſs, in bitter Pain. 
Sing — Se. 
D 


7 When 
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7 When breathing forth his lateſt Breath, 
Loud he declar'd, It's finiſhed ! 
The God, who made both Heav'n and Earth, 
Hung on the Croſs till he was dead. 
Sing Hallelujah to his Name, 
Sing loud Hoſanna's to the Lamb. 


8 Dead; but by his own Power roſe, 
Breaks down the Bulwarks then of Hell, 
Triumph'd victorious o'er our Foes, 
Redeem'd us then from ev'ry II, 
Sing Hallelujah, Qc. 


9 This then to all the fallen Race, 
To ev'ry Creature we proclaim, 
Mankind alone is ſav'd by Grace, 
By Blood Chriſt did his Seed redeem, 
Sing Hallelujah, &c. 


10 Whoe'er believes, we now declare, 
Without his Works he ſav'd ſhall be, 
From Hell, from Doubt, from Sin, and Fear, 
And reign with Chrift eternally. 
Sing Hallelujah, &c. 


LXXI. 


Lamb, O Lamb, chou Sinners Friend, 
Who freely ſhed thy Blood, 

Whoſe boundleſs Mercy knows no End, 
Thou condeſcending God ! 

Behold, dear Lamb, we now are met 
To ſing thy Death and Pain, 

Thy Wounds, thy Stripes, thy bloody Sweat, 
O Lamb for Sinners ſlain. 


2 We kiſs thy bloody Hands and Feet, 
Thy Side bor'd with a Spear, 


„ 


Blood 
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Blood ſounds to us exceeding ſweet, 
Becauſe we Sinners are, 5 
We know hadſt thou not bled and dy'd, 
We ne'er could happy be, 
And had'ſt Thou not been crucify'd, 
We ne'er ſhould be with Thee. 


z; While here, dear Saviour, we abide, 
| Thy Death ſhall be our Song, 
We ſing the Lamb was crucify'd, 
And we to him belong : 
We are the Purchaſe of his Blood, 
The 'Travail of his Soul, I 
We know he is our Lord and God, 
L Whoſe Blood hath made us whole. 
4 Hail, hail, all hail, thou bleeding God, 
| We gladly worſhip Thee, 
Tho' naked, cover'd o'er with Blood, 
And hang'd upon the Tree : 
O Everlaſting Father Thou, 
Who bore our ev'ry Sin, 
By all the Anguiſh thau went thro* 
We now are perfect clean. 


LXXII. 


' E happy Souls, who live by Faith alone, 
> Hold on your Way rejoicing in God's Son, 

Who to make you righteous, 

Was crucified, 

To manifeſt his Love to you has died, 5 
= And fav'd you thus. 
2 Hein his Body once bore all our Sin, 
Made full Attonement, made us truly clean, 

So that God beholds us 

Not in our ſinning, 
2 + But 


2 
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But in that holy, pure, and perfect Cleaning, 
That Chriſt hath made 


3 His Righteouſneſs moſt free to Us is giv'n, 
To be our Cov'ring here, alſo in Heav'n, 
And we have Liberty, 
Without Reſtriction, 
10 take dich Share in his bleſs'd Crucifixion, 
We call it ours. 


Thus we without one Sin ever appear 
Before our God, in Righteouſneſs moſt fair, 
We are always ſhining, 
God is well pleaſed, 
And knowing this by Faith, Conſcience is eaſed, 
And free from Guilt. 


5 *Tis true this Righteouſneſs is not reveal'd, 
But in the Goſpel, elle it lies conceal'd, 
Hid in God our Saviour, 
Vet moſt certain, 
It ſhall appear when Time ſhall draw the Curtain, 
And make all known, 


6 Then when they ſee us in that glorious Dreſs, 
Muſt all that mock' d our Faith, with Shame confeſs, 
That we truly wiſe were 
In our believing, 
"And that they all have been themſelves deceiving 
With molt falſe Things 


7 They flight us now, when they hear us confek, 
That we are cloath'd with perfe& Righteouſneſs, 
'Caule to Senſe and Feeling 
The quite contrary 
We own appears, therefore they ſay be wary, 
LCL.eſt you're et | 
8 


10 


11 


12 


13 


$ We know God hath appointed here that we, 
- By Faith alone this Righteouſneſs, ſhould ſee, 
Therefore 'tis preach'd to Us, 
That we believing 
The Tg we ſee not, may be thus found living 
Upon God's Word, 


Let us with Patience run by Faith the Race 
Of this ſhort Life, the Cloud of Witneſles, 
Who are gone before us, 
The while they lived, 
Had no more Reaſon for what they believed 
Than we have now. 


eo They rejoic'd in the Words that God had ſaid, 
| And reſted in the Promiſes he made, 
Follow their Example, 
And rejoice ever, | 
In Righteouſneſs not ſeen, but by our Saviour 


Reveal'd to Us. 
in WY Shortly the Time ſhall come, when ev'ry one 
5 Who've truſted in this Righteouſneſs alone, 
Shall poſſeſs their Glory, 


And ſhine for ever, 
eh, With Bodies chang'd, and faſhion'd like our 
| Saviour, 


By his great Might. 


. 12 It is the Will of God that we ſhould here 
85 Reſt ſatisfy d in what he doth declare, 
ſs, And he will hereafter | 
ls, Give full Poſleſiion, 
To us who firmly hold faſt the „ 
Of this our Faith. 
a 13 We need then Patience here, that after we 


We Have done the Will of God, by conſtantly 
| " "M$ ith- 
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Without Sight, believing 
What he hath told us, 


That he ſo pure and perfectly beholds us, 
May all poſſeſs. 


LXXIII. 


1 OW wonderful to me appears FA s Love, 
H That he ſhould fo willing put on 
The Form of a Servant, ſo kind to me prove, 
When I was quite loſt and undone ; 
Condemn'd and found guilty, becauſe of Sin, 
Polluted and filthy, all o'er unclean, 
DO Mercy of Mercies, thou Lamb, O my God, 
| T hat 5 in Love to me ſhould ſhed m7 den 
Blo 


2 O who can declare, Lord, or who can expreſs, 
Thy wonderful Mercy and Love, ' 
Or who can findout the great Depth of thy Grace, 
To Rebels, who daily do prov | 
Ungrateful, rebellious, yet thou doſt burn 
With Love to us Sinners, and cries return, 
For I have redeem'd thee, thy Sins are no more, 


Since now by my Blood. 1 have cover'd them 


oer. 


LXXIV. 


1M Hanks to the Lamb for his dear Wounds, | 


His Cries, his Groans, and ev'ry Tear, 
Who wore the platted Crown of Thorns, | 
Whoſe Heart was pierced with a Spear. 


2 Thanks to the Lamb for ev'ry Pain, 
And ev'ry Stripe his Back hath bore, 
All Thanks be to my deareft Lamb, 
Who fully paid off all my Score. 


Thanks 


2 
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1 Thanks to the Lamb that his dear Hands 
Was bor'd and nail'd to yonder Tree, 


Thanks that he burſt Hell's Prifon Bands, 


And I was ſet at Liberty. 


Thanks to the Lamb that he hath bled, 
Whoſe Feet were bored with the Nails, 

For then he broke the Serpent's Head, 
And over Hell and Death prevails. 


x Thanks to the Lamb for his laſt Will, 
In which he left me all he hath, 

Thanks that he paid off my long Bill, 
And ſo much to me did bequeath. 


6 When I would know how rich I am, 


Then I go to the Teſtament, 
And there I read my deareſt Lamb, 
Hath dy'd and left me all I want. 


7 Tho' I was very poor before, 
And us'd to wear my ragged Dreſs, 
I now poſleſs much golden Store, 
And wear my Saviour's Riphtcouſnels, 


8 Yet though I am ſo very rich, 
It is not by my Induftry, 
I was a poor ungrateful Wretch, 
But Jeſus dy'd and left it me. 


9 He told me then it finiſh'd was, 


And ſeal'd the Writings with his Blood, 
When he hung bleeding on the Croſs, 
He fully paid my Peace with God. 


10 His dying Words I can't forget, 
So comfortable, and ſo ſweet, 
Nor can I any longer doubt, 

By Faith in him I am compleat. 


. 


n LIV. Jzsvs 
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LXXV. 


1 JESUS faid, let there be Light, 
J And Light there came ſtraightway, 
Moon and Stars to rule the Night, 
And Sun to rule the Day ; 
Jeſus Chriſt, the mighty Lord, 
He ſpoke the Word, and it was done, 
He was with, and was the Word, 
Made Fleſh, and call'd the Son. 


2 He came down, and dwelt with Us, 
That we his Love might ſee, 
Then he ſpake unto us thus, 

I will thy Purity, 
Be thou clean, for I am clean, 

Yea holy be thou as thy God, 

Now then Sinners where's your Sin ? 
"Tis drown'd in 7e/z's Blood. 


3 Did he ſay let there be Light, 
And ſtraight it did appear, 
Hath thy God now loſt his Might, 
Who to thee doth declare, 
He hath bore thy Sins away, 
In his own Body on the Tree, 
Now to thee thy God doth ſay, 
No Spot in thee I ſee. 


4 Doth he ſay, thou art all fair, 
And can he tell a Lie ? 4 
Doth thy God to thee declare, 
My Blood hath made Thee nigh ; 
Doth he ſay, I, even I, 
Am he that blotteth out thy Score, 
Sin, and thy Iniquity, 
I'll think of now no more. 
5 Still 
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5 Still believe the Word of God, 
Believe what God doth ſay, 
Chriſt hath ſhed his precious Blood, | 
He waſh'd thy Sins away; | | 
When he hang'd upon the Croſs, 
"Twas then he made an End of Sin, 


Therefore Sin is took from us, 
We're holy, perfect, clean. 
IXXVI 
I Eareſt Saviour, Sinners Friend, and God, 
Who for Us hath ſhed thy precious Blood. 
Now we ſing thy lovely Name, 
Muäartyr'd God, and bleeding Lamb, 
Now we glory in the Crimſon Flood. 
2 We without a Wrinkle, Spot, or Stain, 
Sing aloud, The Lamb for Us was ſlain, 
Shed for Us his precious Blood, 
Made Us meet to dwell with God, 
By his bitter Agony and Pain. 
3 Since redeemed thus from ev'ry III, 
And to make us holy was his Will, 
Weare free from Blame and Curſe, 
God beholds no Sin in Us, 
This we ever hold moſt ſtedfaſt ſtill. 


4 Tho' no Good we own in Us doth dwell, 
Vet by Jeſu's Blood made white and well, 
We cannot of Mercy doubt, 
Since our Sins are blotted out, 
Now we fear not Death, or Sin, or Hell. 


LXXVII. 


I OMF, my Brethren, ſing the Lamb, 
S Joiu to praiſe the Saviour's Name, 0 
| D 5 Sin 
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Sing of Chriſt, our bleeding King, 
Feſu's Praiſes let Us ſing. 


2 We ſet free from Curſe and Blame, 
Sing aloud Emanuel's Fame, 
Blood we make our conſtant Theme, 
Jeſu's Blood did Us redeem. 


3 He hath waſh'd us ſpotleſs, clean, 
Bore away our ev'ry Sin, 
This we conſtantly declare, 
We are altogether fair. 


4 Now we teſtify each one, 
We are ſav'd by Blood alone; 
Nought we'll know but Chrift has dy'd, 
For our Sins was crucify d. 


| 5 Sinners ſee his marred Face, 
| On the Croſs in great Diſprace, 
| Sinners fee him roll'd in Blood, 


Sinners ſee your martyr'd God. 


6 Think not he can angry be, 
Since he bled on Calvary, 
Sinners ſure it was for you, - 
He this Pain did undergo. 


> Doubt no more his Mercy free, 
Les your Eye upon the Tree, 
Reaſon not, O Sinner, come, 
Jeſus will refuſe none Room. 


8 He your Sins bore on the Croſs, 
He hung bleeding there for Us, 
You are welcome, do not doubt, 

| He'll in no Wie caſt you out. 

e LXXVIII. 
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LXXVIII. 


i F me unto me, our Saviour Chriſt doth ſay, 
4 Ye Souls, who're heavy laden in the Way, 

Ye Souls who weary are, and want a Reſt, 
And you ſhall lean your Heads upon my Breaſt, | 


2 Alas I weary am, replies a Soul, 
My Head is fick, no Part of me is whole. | 
Whoever comes, ſaith Chriſt, I'll not caſt out, 
BelievetheWord, myBlood yourSouls hath bought. 


But you well know I can't to Jeſus come, 
Unleſs the Father draws me to the Son; 
In this you bring God's Word to prove that you 
Should not believe the Word of God is true. 


4 Doth not God ſay he's reconcil'd to Us, 
In Chriſt, who bore our Sins upon the Croſs, 
At this great Truth, you making ſuch a Pauſe, 
Shews plain you know not how the Father draws, 


5 But if I come, will Chriſt not me reject, 
Since none may come but thoſe who're his Elect, 
If I'm not one of thoſe who coſt him Pain, 
Then my Attempts to come will be'in vain. 


| 6 © hear what God doth fay poor Soul to Thee, 


He fo lov'd Sinners from Eternity, 
He gave to them his own begotten Son, 
That none might periſh, who to him ſhould come, 


7 He's the Elect, the choſen one of God, 
Choſen before all Worlds toſhed his Blood, 
To bear our Sin, our Curſe upon the Tree, 
Look there poor Souls, and your Election ſee. 


8 Hear how our loving Saviour he doth cry, 
All Men ſhall look to me, when lifted high 


9 


1 muſt | 
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I muſt be lifted up,—fulfil the Law, 
And then all Men my Love to me ſhall draw. 


9 Vou need not ſearch for hidden My'ſtries deep, 
Which God intended in his Breaſt to keep, 
But ſearch into his Word, and there you'll ſee 
The Love of Chriſt extended forth to Thee. 


LXXIX. 
I O Us it given is, 
To know that Chriſt's our Peace, 
We alſo this partake, ; 
To ſuffer for his Sake, 
And ſtand defending him, 
Who did ourSouls redeem. 


2 Therefore we're confident, 
That this the bleſt Event 
Will be, that he who hath 
Begun this Work of Faith, 
Mongſt Us his little Flock, 

Will keep Us on the Rock. 


3 Our Enemies they cry, 
You'll ſee that by and by, 
To nothing they will come, 
Their Work will ſoon be done; 
But they miſtaken are, 
For we are Jeſu's Care. 


4 All Things work for our Good, 
Who bide by Jeſu's Blood, 
And when Afflictions try, 

His Spirit doth ſupply, 
What we ſhould ſay to thoſe 
Who do our Faith oppoſe. 


5 *Tis true thoſe ſuffer may, 
Who Jeſus preach alway, 
But here we overcome, 
The Goſpel it goes on, 
And Jeſus is our Gain, 

In Life or Death the ſame. 


6 Then be not terrify'd, 
By thoſe who you deride, 
To them a Token this. 
Their Way Perdition is, 
To you Salvation ſure, 
That will of God endure. 


7 Work out then againſt thoſe, 
Who do your Faith oppoſe, 
This bleſt Salvation, 

Conſider tis your own, 
With Fear and Trembling, left 
You go from him your Reſt. 


8 'Tis he worketh in you, 
Thus both to will and do, 
Of his good Pleaſure *tis 
You hold ſo faſt to this, | 
That he your Lord and God 
Hath ranſom'd you by Blood, 


LXXX. 
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I H O's this appears in ſuch a Dreſs, 


All of a bloody Hue? 


Thoſe Garments which beſpeak the Lamb, 


Has paid the Ranſom due ; 
And while our Sins his Body bore, 
The Blood his Raiment ſtain'd, 
And made the Lamb-like Son of God, 
All o'er beſmear d and pain'd, 


2 Thou 
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2 Thou dear High-Prieſt which Aaron ſhew'd, 
Who often offer'd Blood, 
Has by one Of ring all fulfill d, 
By Blood, the Blood of God ; 
O grant that I with Chearfulneſs 
May in this Bliſs be found, 
And living, dying, ftill believe, 
Thy Blood my Sins hath drown'd. 


3 What precious cleanſing Blood divine, 
Came from my Savzour's Side; 
When he was ſlain me to-redeem, 
When he on Calvity dy'd; 
T was there he ſeald his Love to Us, 
By ſhedding of his Blood, 
And by his Death gave Acceſs to 
A reconciled God, 


| 4 O give me Jeſus, give me this, 
li To glory in thy'Crols, 
| There let me firmly bide and ſing, 
itt Thy boundleſs Love to Us, 
O ground it in my Heart ſo ſure, 
'Thou loving Lamb of God, 
That I may never be inclin'd 
To change my bleſt Abode. 


LX. 


I S Clay within the Potter's Hands, 
So were we deareſt Lamb in thine, 
And when Thou faw Us broke and marr'd, 
= Thou ſhed for Us thy Blood divine, 
That Blood we know again made all Things right, 
And we appear moſt glorious in thy Sight. 
= XI. 
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The Seven Follow ng Hymns are taken from- other 
yYMun-Books. 


An antient Hymn of LUTHER. 


OW come ye Chriſtians all and bring, 
With chearful Hearts and Voices, 
Due Praiſes to our God and King, 
Whoſe holy Court rejoices, 
To ſee the Wonders of his Love, 
Which brought Redemption from above, 
Beyond our Expectation. 


2 As Satan's Slave in Sin lay, 
Deſpairing of Salvation, 
Orig*nal Sin had got the Sway, 
God was my Deteſtation; 
And ſinking deeper by Degrees 85 
Into this deſperate Diſeaſe, 
I muſt be loſt for ever. 


87 


3 Good Works would here not ſerve my rum, 
They could produce no- Merit; 
Rebellion made my Free-Will burn 
Againſt the Holy Spirit; 
My Anguiſh drove me to Deſpair, 
Death was my Mirrour ev'ry where, 
The Preſage of Hell- Torment. 


4 But O unutterable Grace ! 
That pity'd my Condition, 
Th'eternal Son would take my Place, 
To fave me from Perdition ; | 
Down to this World the Saviour flies, 
Stretches his willing Arms and dies 
For me a wretched Sinner. 
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5 Juſtice was pleas'd to bruiſe the God, 
And Author of Salvation, 
To pay its Wrongs with heav'nly Blood, 
And quench Hell and Damnation ; 

Infinite Racks and Pangs he bore, 
And roſe, - the Law could aſk no more 
Of this my Mediator. 


6 Thus the Redeemer ſpake to me 


In ſmiling Condeſcenſion, 
<« I wholly give myſelf for thee 
« T”unvail this my Intention, 
e For I am yours, and you are mine, 
A Bond eternal doth us Join, | 
No Foe ſhall diſunite us. 


I'll riſe again, retake the Crown, 
« And Glory of my Father, 
From thence I'll ſend my Spirit down, 
© © To bring my Saints together, 
« To make me to you clearly known, 
« And in the Truth to lead you on, 
« And ſeal thy ſure Salvation, 


« What I have ſuffer d, done, or taught, 
« Shall be thy Rule of Ction, 


That all thy Neighbours may be brought | 


Jo follow my Direction; 

« And I one Caution with you leave, 

« See that no Glaſſes you deceive, 
But hold faſt Faith's pure Treaſure.” 


LXXXIII. 


OME, my Brethren, WW 7 s Race, 
And hear me bleſs my King; 
Hear me my Beloved praiſe, | 


My 74/us will Ving! 


Neither 
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Neither hear my Song alone, 
But help, O help me to proclaim, 
Jeſus our Creator's Son! 

Teſus ! that lovely Name! 


2 Others ſing their Time away, 
Who T7e/us never knew, 
Ought not we to ſpend our Day, 
In Joy and Singing too ? 

Others, have they Cauſe to bleſs ? 
The Children of the King have more, 
We have Chriſt our Righteouſneſs, 

Our Glory, Peace, and Pow'r. ' 


3 Bow thy Throne, thou Son of God! 
And with a living Coal, | 
From the Altar ſtain'd with Blood, 

Inſpire each drowſy Soul 
Then together ſhall thy Seed, 
Adore thee, Jeſus, lately ſlain! 
Thou who ever liv'ſt, and dy'd, 
And art alive again. | 


4 Glory to thy Bleeding Wounds ! 
For they were made for Us, 
Lo! their Merit knows no Bounds, 
Thou had'ſt them on the Croſs: 
Thoſe are Clefts, in which may hide 
The Uuilty, who ſhall hither fly; 
Here in Safety may abide, 
While Vengeance paſſeth by. 


5 Theſe our Dwelling-Place ſhall be, 
Nor farther will we move! 
Here we'll daily waſh, till we 
Are perfected above: 
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| Slaughter'd Lamb, who, who can ſhew ? 
Or fully who can fing thy Praiſe? | 

Lord we fail in Hymns below, 

Teach, teach us heav'nly Lays. 


LXXXIV. iz 


x; OW I have found the Ground wherein, 
Sure my Soul's Anchor may remain, 
The Wounds of Jeſus, for my Sin, 

Before the World's Foundation lain, 
Whoſe Mercy ſhall unſhaken ftay, 
When Heav'n and Earth ſhall paſs away. 


2 Father thy Everlaſting Grace, - 
Our ſcanty Thoughts ſurpaſſes far, 
Thy Heart till melts with Tenderneſs, 
Ty Arms of Love ſtill open are, 
The worſt of Sinners to receive, 
That Mercy they may taſte and hve. 


3 O Love, thou bottomleſs Abyſs, 
My Sins are ſwallow'd up in Thee, 
Cover'd is my Unrighteouſneſs, 
From Condemnation now I'm free 1 
While Jes Blood thro' Earth and Skies, 
Mercy, free boundleſs Mercy cries. 


4 By Faith I plunge me in this Sea, 
Here is my Hope, my Joy, my Reſt, 
Hither when Hell aſſails I flee, | 
I look into my Saviour's Breaſt, 
Away, ſad Doubt, and anxious Care, 
Mercy 1s all that's written there. 


5 Tho' Waves and Storms go o' er my Head, 


Tho' Strength and Health, and Friends be 3 


A Colleion of Hymns. 91 
Tho' Joys be wither'd all and dead, 7 
Tho' ev'ry Comfort be withdrawn, 


Stedfaſt on this my Soul relies, 
Father, thy Mercy never dies. 


Fix'd on this Ground will I remain, 
Tho' my Heart fail, and Fleſh decay, 
This Anchor ſhall my Soul ſuſtain, - 
When Earth's Foundations melt away, 
Mercy's full Pow'r, I then ſhall prove, 
Lov'd with an Everlaſting Love. 


LXXXV, 


HAT Trumpet's this that ſounds 
9 y Such glorious Liberty, | 
To Sinners through the Blood of Chriſt ; 
And why not then for me? 


2 Jeſar dy'd to redeem 
Poor Sinners, and ſet free 

The worſt of Traytors by his Blood; 
And therefore why not me ? 


3 Chriſt dy'd to bring to God, 
- Such that at Diſtance be, 
The Juſt for the Unjuſt did die; 
And why not then for me? 


4 The Goſpel preaches Chriſt 
To ſuch that Sinners be, 

Yea, free Redemption by his Blood, 

Why therefore not to me ? 

5 God did commend his Love 
To ſuch that Sinners be ; 

Yea, Chriſt for the Ungadly dy'd, 
And why not die tor me ? 
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6 Chriſt dy'd for none but ſuch, 
Gainſt God that Rebels be, 

And Peace by Blood for Sinners made ; 
And why not Peace for me? 


7 There's Righteouſneſs in Chriſt 
Moſt infinitely free, 
For needy Sinners it was wrought, 
And why not then for me ? 


8 And in this Righteouſneſs, 
Sinners Angels out-ſhine, 

It covers all their fouleſt Spots, 
And why not cover mane ? 


9 So that God's holy Eye, 
No Spots in them can ſee, 
This Garment white, it ſhines ſo bright; 
And why not ſhine on me? 


LXXXVI. 


1 Hearken how our deareſt Lord, 
_ To Sinners crieth out, 
Thy Sin and thy Iniquities, 
I've ſurely blotted out. 


2 Therefore ye Sinners now return, 
Return, return to me; | 

Return to me, for by my Blood 
I have redeemed thee. 


3 Tho? thou haſt ſlighted me ſo long, 
I have paid dear for thee, 

I ſhed my Blood to do thee Good, 
Thou muſt return to me. 


4 Sinners return, return, return, 


Tho' filthy, black, and foul, 


1 can 
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I cannot bear to think to loſe 
The Travail of my Soul. 


« What doſt thou think I died for, 
Was't not for ſuch as thee? 
As filthy as thou think'ſ thou art, 
Return, return to me. 


6 You doubting Souls, why do you thus 
My gracious Word controul, 
Heaven and Earth I'll overthrow, . 

Before I'll loſe one Soul. 


7 Believe; — It ſhall go well with you, 
1 ſay it ſhall go well; 
Altho' the Gulph ſhould ſwallow you, 
I'll fetch you out of Hell. 


$ I'll follow thee where'er thou goeſt, 
And cry, return to me ; 
My Grace ſhall never leave, but cry 
I have redeemed thee. 


9 Altho' thou in thy Unbelief, 
My Love can never ſee, 

My Love it never alter'd is, 
But is the ſame to thee. 


10 It is not long e' er I will come, 
| And fetch thee Home to me ; 
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And make thee bright, for my Delight, 


Where thou ſhalt ever be. 


LXXXVII. 


I Thou art fair my Love, I ſay 
There is no Spot in thee ; 
Not only fair, but all fair too, 
No Spot in thee I ſee. 


2 Whoſe 
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2 Whoſe Voice is this T hear ſo ſweet? - 


Tis my Beloved's ſure, 
That tells me I am now ſo fair, 
So ſpotleſs, and ſo. pure. 


3 My Love, ttis I that tell thee ſo, 
"Tis thy Beloved's Voice, 
That tells thee thou art now ſo fair, 
That thou may'{ now rejoice. 


4 What did he fay, I now am fair? 
Alas ! how can it be, 
That'I that nothing am but Spots, 
Should now ſo ſpotleſs be? 


5 Sure he doth mean, I ſhall be fo, 
Not that I now am fair, 
Can ſuch a vile polluted Wretch, 
Without a Spot appear ? 


6 O ſtay, my Love, and hark to me, 
I ſay thou art fair now, 
O ſtay thy Reaſoning a-while, 
And 1 will tell thee how. 


7 My Love, tis I have made thee ſo, 

My Blood hath made thee white; 
My Righteouſneſs hath thee array'd, 

And made thee dazzling bright. 


8 I in my Body once did bear, 

| Thy Sins upon the Tree, 
My ſtanding in thy Room and Stead, 
Hath made thee ſpotleſs be. 


9 O! my Beloved, hold thy Peace, 

Thy Love tranſporting i W3 . 

O ſtay me, I am ſick of Love; 
Oh, what a Love is this, 


10 What 


hat 
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10 What finite Wiſdom can conceive, 
What Pen or Tongue can ſhew, 
The vaſt Dimenſions of his Love, 
That in thoſe-Streams did flow ? 


11 J mean thoſe bleeding purple Streams 

That from Chriſt's Sides did run, 

There you may ſee the Love of Three, 
And yet theſe Three are One. 


LXXXVIII. 
PS AL M xxiv. 


I H O ſhall aſcend the Hill of Faith, 

The holy Hill of God? 

Who ſhall be worthy there to ſtand, 
And there to have Abode ? 


2 It ſhall be he, ſays Juſtice then, 
Whoſe Heart and Hand is pure, 
He ſhall aſcend on high, yea, and 
Receive the Bleſſing ſure. 
3 Lift up your Heads, ſays Jeſus, then, 
Ye Everlaſting Doors, 


Stand open wide for me and mine, 


For I have paid their Scores. 


4 Whatever thou requir'ſ of them, 


I have it here to pay, ; 
Lift up ye Doors, I'll enter in, 
Come lift them up, I ſay. 
5 Who is that King, ſays Juſtice then? 
Who is't that is ſo bold? 


No Sin ſhall ever enter in, 
That I'm reſolv'd of Old. 


6 It is King Jeſus, then faith Grace, 
Of Heav'n and Earth-the Lord, 


_ Yee 
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Yet freely. gave his God-like Breaſt, 

Unto thy, flaming Sword. 

7 "Tis he of a we thou didft require 
| His Blood, yea, hadſt thy Fill, 
And now demands Poſſeſſion for 

His Seed, of Zion's Hill. 


8 Is this the King? he ſhall come in, 


Let Juſtice Mercy kiſs, 
Now I am fully ſatisfy" d, 
P'll plead for him and his. 
9 The Voice cries out a ſecond Time, 
To Sinners yet in Sin, | 
Be lifted up ye Doors, and let 
The King of Glory in. 
io Who is that King of Glory great? 
The Sinner's Heart replies, | 
Who's this that ſpeaks with ſuch Command 
| Saying, ye Doors ariſe ? 
11 It's thy related Lord and King, 
| Which once was ſlain for thee, 
And now 1s roſe again, and cries, | 
My Siſter ope to me. 
12 Muſt I ſtand knocking here without? 
What ſtony Heart haſt thou, 
To let me waiting be until 
My Head is fill'd with Dew? 
13 I'll put my Finger at the Door, 
ITI ſtand no more without; - 
N ow I am in, I'll tell my Queen, 
Thy Sins I've blotted out. 
14 This King of Glory let's exalt, 
Who is aſcended high ; 
By whoſe Aſcenſion we have got, 
O'er Death the 1 - 
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Bn Y M N LAXXIX,. 
Confe ron of Faith, Ke. 


1 O each Man' 8 "Conſcience w we af prove. 
Ourſelves; and now to all in LOVE, #0 
We here declare what we believe 
The Witneſs God himſelf doth give. ; 


2 We do believe the Scriptures good, 

Fo be the lind and Will of Sl 
Each Teſtament, both Old and Naw 5 or 
What 70 believe, and what to do. ft 1,98... 


; We do believe one living ( God, | 

" The Saviour, Jeſus Chrift, the N 

And yet moſt ſure this One is Three, 1 _ 
And Three in One in him we fee. = 


We do believe Man upright made, 
In Innocence might happy ſtaid, 
E 2 
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But Knowledge by forbidden Fruie, 5 
Is of our Sin the eurſed. Root: W 
5 We do believe that Chriſt the """—__ H 

As 1s declared in the. Word, Fr 

Stood in Man's Stead, in Mankind s Room, * 


And hose their Sin, their Ces; and Doom, Bu 


6 We do believe Salvation thus © * 
Made manifeſt upon the Croſs, 
Belongeth not to any one, 4 * 
On the Account of what he” 8 done. IN | Sa) 
7 We do believe the Sons of f Men, * 5 
Have Right to Fe/us, who was flain, 
*Cauſe he unto the World was givin, 5 Y 
That by him we might dwell in Hear n. 4 
- e 
$ We do believe that ev'ry one, Ar 
That do by Faith the Lord put on, 6 
God doch behold without one Sin, 0 
By his one Off ring made ſo clean. r 
9 We do believe God's righteous Law, Be 
Sees nothing to condemn us for. ; 
But waſhed now in Jeſu's Blood, 1 1 
Are made the Righteouſneſs of God. IE & 
10 We do believe ſince God doth ſee | | Hi 
An End of our Iniquity, v 
Each Chaſtiſement of us is Love, 85 A 
And nought can now his Anger move. 4 
31 Wedo believe nofie Chriſt receives, Wi 
Nor in this great Salvation lives, . 
But by the Lord, the Holy Ghoſt, 7 


Who teſtis Chriſt ſaves the Loft. 


2 We 
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: We do believe that all that know, 

What Feſus Chrift did underpo, 

His Love doth ev'ry one confirain, | 
From a Heart pure, to love again. © . 
We do believe no Fruit is Good, 

But from the Knowledge of his Blood, 

And what does. not from hence ſpring forth, 

We hold to be of nothing Worth. + 


We do believe there's Life for none, 


Save in our Saviour Chriſt alone, 
And ev'ry one doth Life poſſeſs, N 
That knows he is their Righteouſneſs. 


We do believe we're born again, 

When we receive the Saviour ſlain, 
Begotten thus of Fe/u's Word, 

Are now made Heirs with Chriſt the. Loved. 


6 We do believe no Man can ſee, _ 
Or reign with Chriſt eternally, 3 
Except that he is born again, 
Believing Chriſt for him was ſlain. 


We do believe that Sinners baſe, 
That here partake of Feſu's Grace, 
Are the Elect, are the Approv'd, 
His Choſen, abs his dear Belov'd. 


$ We do believe a Time ſhall be, | ; 
When Juſt and the Unjuſt ſhall ſee, 
The Lord of Glory in Array, 

Evn at the Reſurrection-Day. 


We do believe that at that Day, 
Thoſe that the Goſpel did obey, - 
Shall hailed be, Come hither, come 
Receive the Kingdom here is Room ! 
3 Fe 20 We 


5 
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20 We do believe the Unjuſt then, 
Among the fallen Sons of Men, 
Shall hear him ſay, Depart from me ! 
Yet he a God of Love will be. _ 


21 We do believe that we ſhould: be, 
Baptized in the Name of Three, 
And that the Supper of the Lord, 
We ſhould receive, as in his Word. 


22 We do believe it meet and right, 
Since the Lord hears Us with Delight, 
We ſhould be found in Pray'r and Praiſe, 
As the Partakers of his Grace. ©: 


23 We do believe his Mercy great! 
And that we now ſhould ſeparate, 
From all the World, and Worſhip too, 
Where Souls don't this Salvation know. 
24. We do believe that all that ſee, 
The Saviour's Grace and Mercy free, 
Are thereby taught to live to him, 
Who did their Souls from Hell redeem. 


ee PA TS. 
1 F thy Death and Blood, 
l ſing deareſt Lamb, 
Of thee, O my God, 
Thy: Love, and thy Name, 
J ſing of thy Mercy, | 
Thou ſhewelt to me, 
How in thy great Pity, _- 
Thou dy'd on the Tree. 


2 Of thisT will tell, 
5 And gladly will ſay, 


* 


Re- 
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Redeemed from Hell, 
My Sins waſh'd away) 
Am I, tho' a Sinner, 
Made clean by thy Blood, 


And ſaved for ever, 
By Thee, O my God, 


3 This only my Song, | 
This only my. Theme, 
I fing all Day long, 
That Chi did redeem, 
My Soul from all Evil, | 1 
From Death, Hell, and Sin, REY 
The Hands of the Devil, 1 
And made me quite clean. 


4 Hail Fe/us ! the Lamb! 
Hail l worthy art thou! 
Who freed me from Blame, 
By what thou went thro', 
Hail! Son of the Virgin! © 
Hail! Infant moſt dear! 
Hail ! God now without Sin! 
By whom I'm bought dear. 


s Each Self-righteous One, 
With Envy doth burn, 
Becauſe in the Lamb 
1 glory alone, 
No God, but Emanuel, 
I ever will know, _ 
That God which did here dwell 
With Us Man below. 


6 The Fulneſs of Three, 
J ſee in the Lamb, 
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: Of this Myſtery  . 
I gladly proclaim, 
Of him, of the Saviour, 
| I now fing aloud, 


In him ſee the F atber, 
The Spirit of God. 


3 Before him I fall, 
And fay, hail my God! 
My All, and my All, 
Tho' cover'd in Blood, 
No Fear, nor diſmaying, 
I ever can know, 
Whilſt I live believing, 
In what he went thro”. 


8 Then Brethren et 1 9 
You Chulcren of him, 
Come join to declare, 

le did us redeem, 
He only the Saviour, 

The God of all Love, 
Of him we'll ſing louder, _ 

When we meet above. 


"ROT" 


H V written Word is my Delight 
7 It doth thy Mind declare, 
W hat thou for ſinful Man has done, 
I find is written there: | Wo 4 
The Seed that's incorruptible, g 
I do thy Goſpel prove, —© 
That fadeth not, but always cooks,” 
That thou art nought but Love. 


XCII. Come 


— 
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XII. 


\OME, my Brethren, now rejoice, 
You that know the Saviour's Love, 
Join with me in Heart and Voice, © 
You who do his Mercy prove, 
| Let us gladly fing, 
Teſus gets the Victory, 
He id our Salvation bring, 
By his Death brought Liberty. 


2 Now the Goſpel-Trumpet's blown, 
In the Countries round about, 
Now to Sinners tis made known, 
All their Sins are blotted out, 
Now his Servants tell, 
Now his Meſſengers proclaim, 
Mankind is redeem'd from Hell, 
Sav'd by Jeſus Chrift, the Lamb. 


3 Jeſu's Standard, Jeſu's Crols, 
| Now is lifted very high, 
By his Stripes receiv'd for us, 
He has made us Sinners nigh ; 
Now a fallen Race, 
Freely may to him repair, 
Find 1 in him both Love and Grice, 
All that's needful now is there. 


4 Now the Whore of Babylon, 
And the Scarlet Dragon too, 
 Graſh their Teeth at Chrift alone, 
Cry,. Believing will not do, 
Yet thy Children, Lord, 
Come til to Sinners teſtif /, 5 
E's They 
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That within thy Holy Word, 
They from Sin and Hell are free. 


5 Abſolution in the Blood, 
From each groſs Ini quity, 
May be found in Chriſt the . 
Who has bled to ſet us free, 
This each Miniſter, . ; -. 
That is now ſent forth of God, . 


_ Plainly ſpeak, that Man e ns f =, 


That the Lamb hath 


6 May yet more go forth and fay, 
Come ye Chief of Sinners, come, 
All your Sins he washed aways 


When he bore the Sinners Doom, 


This may many preach, 
Many, Lord, ſent forth by Thee, 
This may ev'ry Sinner teach, 


Pointing to the bloody Tree. 5 


7 Let that Promiſe come to pals, 
Haſte, fulfil it, dere Land; 


When that all ſhall prove thy Grace, 


Know that they are freed from Blame, 


F Shew it, dear eſt Lord, 
From the Greateſh to the Leſs, - 
Still make known thy holy Word, 


| That they may thy Love confeſs. 
| 8 Shew thy Pow'r, Lamb of God, 


May thy Enemies confeſs, 
Thou by ſhedding of thy Blood, 


Brought in perfect Righteouſneſs, | 


© May thoſe that are blind, 
ot thy Death and Pain, 


Know 


( 
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Know the Saviour's Will and Mind, 
Glory in the Lamb that's lain. | 


q Let, dear Lamb, each Reaſoning Thought, 
That might come in any Heart | 
That wy ſhould be brought, 1 

Cauſe us never to depart 88 
From this Truth of God, 
That thou to us has made Know, © 
Reconciled us by Blood, 5 
By thy Blood, b Blood alone. | 


XCIII. 


1 Saviour, Sinners Priend, WIE. 
Whoſe Mercy knows no End, 
My Joy, my Boaſt, my Song, © 
To whom I do belong, 
Thou art my better Part, 
For thou haſt won my Heart. 


2 May I ſtill eye the Croſs, 
Count all Things elſe but Lok, 
My Wiſdom I'll deſpiſe, 

For here I'm truly wiſe, _ _ 
My Rightobalnes difown, 
But praiſe the Lamb — : 


Each vain Opinion too 
That Mankind ſeeks to 1556, 
Of which they glory in, 
And labour to maintain, 
And happy now in this, 
Make Schemes their Life 224 dus. 5 


As this to me is ſnew'd, | e 
May I eſteem the Blood, ts 11 That 


1 8 
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That flow'd from thee, the Lamb, 
That ſet me free from Blame, 
And nothing know beſide, _ 

Our Saviour: crucify' d. 1 2 


3 Thy Croſss Knowledge e 
What thou didſt undergo, 
My Meditation ſweet, 


The Prints in Hands and Fee bet, . i 


The Hole within thy Side, 
Where I can ſafely hide. t 


6 I now by Faith do ſee, 
Thy Blood ſhed on the Tree, 
Thy Body being torn, - 
The Prick of ev'ry Thorn, 
Thy Shame, and thy Reproach 
Thy Love to me is ſuch. 


7 Before thy Croſs I bow, ' 
No other God I know, © 

No Peace but what is here, 
Thy Wounds beholding clear, 
My Heart rejoic'd. alone, 5 
In what my Lamb has 1 bt 


#4 4.5 
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8 Since then thou art ſo good, | 
To ſhed for me thy Blood 
To breathe thy lateſt Weh 
To love me unto Death, 
May I thy Servant be. 
And live dear Lamb to thee. i 


9 This may my Heart retain, 

Sance thou for me wert ſlain, zi 
And now no Do&rine bear, SIE 
Howe'er it may appear, 
But that which points alone, 
7 o what the Lamb has done. 


W 


10 0 
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10 O Lamb J am thy Spoil, 
For whom thou once did toil, © 
Am now become thy Child, 
To whom thou'rt reconcil'd, 3 
Since then theſe Things are lo, 1 
I happy live below. r. 


X cv. 


HRI ST on the Cros, 

Did bleed for Us, 
By which pure Stream, 
He did our Souls redeem, 
From Hell, from Sin, and Wrath, 
He hath 
Set us quite free, a ahh 3 4 
At Liberty, EO 440k me 
And ſanctify d 8 
His 1 his Church, his Bride. 


Chriſt is my Head, 
Who for me bled, 

In him doth ſhine 
A Beauty that's divine, 
Made over unto me, 
Moſt free, 

His Righteouſneſs, 

Is my own Dreſs, 

Tm comely here, 


Nor can a Spot „ 


3 All that is his, 

Such is my Bliſs, 

I call my own, 
Tis no eee, 


1 


2 n 
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For he was gave to me, * 


Tie; -: 2 ons 
So I proclaim, 2 1H 011050 


I'm freed from Blame, 


And own him God, Fn 1 15 


Who freely ſhed his Blood. 


This then my Theme, 


The bloody Stream, 


That from him flow'd, 
Which ſpeaks my Pardon. = "Mp 
Profirves me blameleſs, ade 
I'm ſure, 

And now no Sin, 
On me is ſeen, 


„ 


But J, his Child, 


Am fully reconcil'd. 
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Aviour of all Men, Lord thod art, 
As thy own Word declares, 


E ſpecially thoſe that believe. 


Who ſav'd from Sin and Fears, 
Do prove the peaceful, happy Ack, 
On Jeſu's Boſom lean, 


Safe from each Storm, and N Ruft, 3 


And ſing of Jeſus ſlain. 


2 I am a happy favour'd Child, 


Who of this Thing can boalt, 
That Chriſt to me is reconcil'd, 
'That I who once was loſt, 
By Jeſu's Blood am quite 8 | 
By Blood made pure and dean, 
Can tell of this my loving Lord, 
And Bog of Jeſus ſlam, 


bs — — 
4 


4. By 
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z By his own Stripes [ healed am, 

His being wounded fo, 
Saves me from ev'ry Curſe and Blame, for 
From everlaſting Woe; e 
Then of this Lamb who can but ſpeak, | 

What Heart can e'er refrain, | 
To glory in this Sacrifice, 

And ſing of Jeſus ſlain. 


4 However other Things may pleaſe | 
My Brethren all around, 
My Heart could ne'er find perfeR kale, 
"Til Jeſus I had found; 
But finding him, my Lamb, my Friend, 
It eas d me of my Pain, 
And now J muſt him recommend, 
And ſing of Jeſus ſlain. 


6 Bleſt is that little Company, 

Who join in Heart and Voice, 

To ſing the Lamb has ſet them free, 
Who in his Love rejoice, 

They wander now no more, but prove. 
All other 'Things but vain, 

And worſhip him they ſo much love, 
And ſing of TS; ny 


XVI. Om 
LL Thanks to thee, 0 Sinners priend 


Let this throughout the Earth be known, - 
Thy Mercy knows no Bounds, no End, 
Salvation is in Thee alone, 

By Night, by Day, aloud we cry, 

Thou worthy art, O God moſt High. 


XCVII. o 
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Xii. 

i FN Glorious News, the Goſpel faith, 
That Man is juftify'd by Faith, 


That Sinners now are ſav'd alone, 
By what the Lord of Life hath done. 


2 This Meſſage he would have made known, 
That he has ſav'd Mankind alone, 
That he alone the Wine-Preſs trod, 
And reconciled us to G OD. 


3 This then becomes the Goſpel-Call, 
This is to be declar'd to all, 
That ev'ry Creature now may come, 
To him that bore the Sinners Doom. 

4 The Fountain's open, Sinners vile, 
Come waſh, and be the Saviour's Spoil, 

| You need but this great Truth believe, 
The Sinners Chief, Chriſt doth receive. 


5 No Pool, nor River like to this 
This cleanſes from each Thing amiſs, 
From Sins that are of deepeſt Dye, 
From ev'ry ſinful Leproſy. . 


6 What Heart with Luft and Pride doth burn, 
And will but to the Saviour turn, | 
Shall find in Jeſu's ſacred Blood, 

A Conſcience eas d; and all Things good. 


7 Whoe'er from him has turn'd aſide, 
In Reas'ning's Path has wander'd wide, 
Here each backſliding Soul may find, 
A Reſt for their diſtreſſed Mind. . 
FEE $ Here 
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8 Here Young and Old, and Rich and. ne 
May find in Jeſus endleſs Store, | 
May find in him their Sins forgiv* n, Ts 4 
And here foretaſte the Joys of Heavy n. 


9 Who fooliſhly will then l 
Who after other Things will ſtray , 
All muſt ſubmit to this alone 
And Jeſus Chriſt their Saviour Wu. 


10 O Lamb, of this we'll. ing, and ay... -;..-:- . 
Thy Blood has waſh'd our o 
O Lamb, we'll ſing of thy Renown,  _ 
That thou art worthy, thou alone. 


XCVII. 


Sinners Friend ! ! our Lord and God 
We gladly ſing thy Fame, 
Who hath redeem'd us by thy Blood, 
All Honour to thy Name. 


2 We bow before thy Throne, and hs 
With all the Angel. $ Choir, 
Worthy alone is Chriſt our King, 
And with them thee. admire. | 


3 We ſing of Thee, thou King of Kings, 
With all the heav* 'nly e 5. 
Who wrap their Faces in their Wings, 
And make thy Death their Song. 


4 With each Arch- 42875 Seraph $90, 5 
And Cherubin beſide, 15 | 
We at thy Footſtoo],, Fe os, how... : 


And ſing how hou hat d u 
15 g how 4 15 „ The 


—— 2 „ł/4 Ge wr 
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The four and twenty Elders are 
: Thy Worſhippers, and we, 


With them will loud thy Grace dene, 
And ſing thy Mercy Tree. | 
6 In milky Garments, wafh'd in \ Blood, " 
With the Redeemed Throng, - 


We join to ſing of Thee, our God, 
And of Thee make our ee | 


7 We alſo on Throne do * 
As thy 1 5 Bride, n 
In Adoration at thy Feet, 
We ſing that thou haſt i 


8 Members of Jeſus Cbriſt, the Lamb, 
Of Jeſu's Fleſh and Bone, 


Are we his Follow'rs, and Proclam, 
That he ee N 


XCIx. 


ON did I eck, bee, 85 


A thouſand Ways the Lord to 2152 
At length I came to Calvary, 
And found him bleeding there for we. 


20 precious Blood, © Blood divine, 


Which by God's Gift is freely ith 0 
By Faith receiv'd; O joy ful 0 
It took my Fear, my Grief „ a 


3 Sinners come waſh-in Jeſu's Blood, 
That Fountain of eternal Good, 


Where Streams of Comfort' richly fow, 2%. 5 


"Tis Heay' m itſelf his Btood to 'kriow. 


-y-If 


4 ow 


. 


4 If all Men's Sins did on me lie, 
And Satan ſtood accuſing by, 
Id plunge me in the purple Flood, 
And drown them all in Fe/#'s Blood. 


5 Lord fix thy Blood before my Eyes, 
The Pow'rs of Hell I'Il all deſpiſe, 
For I by Faith in Fe/z's Blood, 

Do know I'm juſtify'd to God. - 


6 Set up thy Banner ober my Heart, 
From Faith to Faith thy Love impart, 
I' praiſe no other God betide, - 
But Jeſus who for Sinners dy d. 

7 No more I'll turn my Eyes within, 
Where nothing's to be found but Sin, 
For in thy Word I plainly ſee, 

Thy Righteouſneſs belongs to me. 


8 Still keep my Heart thy peaceful Throne. 
 Subdue each Thought thy Pow'r to own, 

I count all Things but Loſs for Thee, 
Who once became a Curſe for me. 


9 Lord ſend thy Chariot pav'd with Love, 
To bear my Soul to Thee above, 
Then loudeſt of the Throng I'll bleſs, 
Thy ſacred Blood and Righteouſneſs, 


C. 


I T3 is the joyful News we have, 
To a loſt finful World to tell, 
The Lord, the mighty One to ſave, 
Has reſcu'd Sinners now from Hell, 
From Wrath, from Sin, and Miſery, 
The Lamb by dying ſet Us fre. 2 This 
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2 This is the Meſſage he'd have told, 

This is the News that we doch, 

In all Things Chriſt the Head we hold, 
And teſtify he is a Lamb; 


Moſt loving, full of Seb 
His Grace is altogether free. 


3 Only believe, and you'll poſſeſs, 45 
Such Joy, and Peace, and Liberty, 
Which Tongue of Man can ne'er expreſs, 5 4 
So glorious, infinite, and fre, 
Your Right is here, the Father gave 
His Son, that Sinners he might ſave. 


4 The Work is done, tis done indeed, 
"Twas finiſh'd when our Saviour dy'd, 
When he on Calvary did bleed, 
In great Diſgrace was crucify'd, 
”I'was for our Sins he underwent, 


That Pain, that Grief, that Chaſliſement. 


5 Reaſon no more then, come away, 
Believe, and all your Sins forgiv'n, 
Believe while it is call'd to Day, 
Only believe and yours is Heaven, 
"Tis not by working gain'd to yon, 
- Only believe the Record true. 


| . N 
[ I Pp HE Teſtimony of the Lord, 


Let ev'ry one receive, 
God's Witneſs greater is than Man's, 
Come Sinners and' believe. 


2 Men we believe moſt readily, 


But doubt the Word of God, Diftruft 
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Diſtruſt his Record when. he ſays, 6: 
I've bought Thee by my Blood. 


3 In this we give the Lord the Lie. 
But Honour give to Man 
And fooliſh ſay that we'll . Fig 
The Lord, whene'er we can. 


4 I am not able to believe, 
Says ſome, whene'er I will. 
It is a mighty Work of God, 
You ſurely hold F en 


5 I have not Power of myſelf, * 
Let it be ne'er ſo true, $32. 6hut 
I daily ftrive, yet can't believe, 
What would ye have me do. 


6 O hark a-while, my Brethren dear, 
Theſe ſeeming Things are vain, 1 
Whilſt lab ' ring thus, Salvation fre, 
To you will ne' er be plain. 


7 The Reaſon you believe Man's Word, 
Is *cauſe you think him R 
You bear his Faithfulneſs in Mind, 
Keep that alone in View. | 


4 


$ You then have Pow'r, and Strength enough, | 
His Witneſs to receive, 


Becauſe you judge he tells you Truth, 
And will not you deceive. | 


9 But if you think he's apt to Lie, 
You have no Power then, 
And if you would, you can't believe, 
No, not the Words of Men. 


10 But 
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10 But God affured ſpeaks the Truth, 
He will not us deceive, 


Good Tidings he declares to us, 
That ſo we might believe. 


11 Conſider him the faithful God, 
Who ſhed his precious Blood, 
Who willeth not the Sinner Death, 
But in their Stead has flood. 


12 Reaſon no more, no more diftraft 
Our dear and loving Lord, 
Look not for Pow'r any where, 
But in his 950 Wa. 5 


"of e 


TP H * Kingdom, O thou deareſt Lamb, 
Is in the Hearts of Men, 

(Of Righteouſneſs, and Peace, and Joy) 
Where thou doſt live and reign. 


2 How bleſt are thoſe that now by Faith, 
This Kingdom do poſſeſs, 
Of Righteouſneſs, and ſolid Joy, 
And Everlaſting Peace. 


3 Peace in their Breafts like Rivers flow, 
Their Joy is in their Gd, 
They're cover'd in that Righteoufnels 
Brought in by Ze/z's Blood. 


4 Tho! all around them do conſpire, 
To rob them of their Blifs, 
They ſtay themſelves upon their God, 
And reſt 1 in perfect Peace, 


5 


5 Their 


— \ 


5 Their Righteouſneſs i is Chriſt the J. 
Whoſe Blood their Sins Rach ath 55 


Their Joy will everlaſting I + hos 
With which they now are crown'd. 


6 This Joy, this Peace, and duden. 25 
No Man can take or, give, 45,2" 


But they poſſeſs thia Happineſs, . |, & 
W ifs Chriſt in them. doth Y 4 


7 Amazing Love! that! this our do, 

Whom Heaven can't contain, - 
Nor Heav'n of LENT ns, but yet v will lat, 
In th'Hearts 0 f ſinful Men. 1 


8 That we with Sin and Guilt dei, | 
And nothing in us Good, 
Should now become his own dear . by 
The Purchaſe of his Blood. _ _ . 


9 Becauſe no other Way was found, 
To ſave poor fallen Men, 
He took our Fleſh, our Curl, and 1. 
And on the Croſs was ſlain. + 


10 Well may the Angels liſt' ning hg: 
To hear poor Sinners tell, 
How God himſelf became a _ 
To ranſom us from Hell. E x 


11 And how he hath exalted ve, oil As 
The Purchaſe of his Blood, il? THe...» 
That we're his Temple, he our Gueſt, Bll FE 
Are now made his Abode. EIT TL Th 


12 And do the Angels liſming ſtand, 
And fain would farther pry, 
5 Into this glorious Myſtery, 35 
Fl: That God for us did die. 130 


4 ein o tow. * | 


c 
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13 0 thay "we never backward be, a 2 
, To finig "aloud his Fx 1 rt 2 
And tell. to all Where Ir We come, el 
The Love of this Ul Lab” e V 


14 That be on Sins ls Bitte oe, 
amade Kü GALA: 6 — 
And made us ings ane to 
And we ſhall reign v with God. 


15 May all our > Converſation be, 8 
Of this his dying Love,. 
Will we ſhall bow at his dear Feet, DIL 204 
In endleſs Peace above. 4 IT 


16 There we ſhall Fa ace to Face behold, | 
Our bleeding, Io oving Lamb, D 
And kiſs his Wounds, and fing "the Blood, 
That Death and Hell 0 e | 


17 Be this our Glory, this our Boaſt, 
While here we yet remain, wn 
The Lamb'was wounded on the Croſs, SY 
The LPS for 26 was EN 


Cui. 


E E, 81 behold; 'O Son of God, 
The Servants thou haſt bought by Blood, 
In this SoiET I would join; 
With Us to praiſe the Lam divine. 


2 May we at all Times eye their Good, | 
Direct them only to thy Blood, 115 
And may they always walk with Care, | 
_y_ all that they eh i 92 
wot CIV. My 


My 


V Ren zeicing is the as 1 


He Who ſet me free from Blame, 2 

Cloaths my Soul with Righteodiſriels)” A 
This I count my only Good, 5 ole 1 
Feſu's Righteouſ eſs and Blood. R A : 
2 When I want to ing Sdrigg 0) che 67 
My. Beloved is my Theme. "q 

1 can join the happy Thron, 
Singing Worthy i the La 111 Hrs 5 7 

[ can with them praiſe the Mood, N 


Own this Lang, my only GOD. eric 


23 
4 7 "_ 


1 ID. vm 0d 
; I can 'on his Boſom lean, r 
Tell him of his Pain and Smart K 


Hon he bore my, ev'ry 9 eee 1 
This rejoices kc my Heart, LA by, 5 * WA 
That Pm walk'd by his dear Blood, oor Tu 
Which ke the. gn Cb: Wel. ous HE 


Moſt unhappy i the Heart; its ww 
Who apy o0d and Wo 55 des \ = 
Who reject his Death and 8 Smart, BW 
Mol ase on his Sacrifice; In Fl e © 
* thoſe that confols, .. 2 vr v5 of 
be r % 01 Wen ba, A 
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11 


R F- Upon 
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11 JF JPONtheCrofs, only Friend, the Lan, 
x Did ſet me free from ev'ry Sin and Blame, 
And by his Death has brought in Liberty. 
2 I now alone this Saviour dear will bleſs, 
And this to all moſt gladly l en | 
No other Go I worthip, ner wi know, 
hut he who on the Qrofs his Head did bow. 


Aj : Lhe tg Ca ( 
3 InFleth Itherebahold the Deity, 
On Calvary HI ge the I 


= 
3 


There worſhip Father, Son, and Holy Choſt, 
A Who came tore me, Je ould Bla 
4 If any want to know the Name of God, 
'The Name of him n Wood, 
His Name is Jesus, to which i Alone, 
All muft ſubmit, and him their Saviour own. 


5 If any ſhould enquire now of me, 
Why this my Gen was hang d 
Why he did die? 1 them will gladt, tell, 

11 was to avg A len Word from Hell. 
* To ev'ry Creature, this great Record bear, 
1 And tell to ev ry one of hh Love, 
Peſeeching them to come, his Mercy prove. 


a Tree! 


CVII. Happ) 


4 Gli of Hy uns. 


cvil. 


Appy Flock of Sioners, 
Sav'd from e' Sin, 
And by Chriſt the Saviour 
Are made perfect N. 
Join with me to praiſe 7 9 
Who by his own Blood, 
Has now reconeil'd Us, 
Made Us one with Gov, | BY 


2 Hail you happy Brethren, _. 


Who united ſtrong, . 8 5 n 


And are now determin d.,. 
To make him your TY Y 
Sing of him the Saviour, 

Sing of him the Lamb, 


16712 * ** 


hou ' 


Who by dying ſav d Us, | u © Op 


Set us free from Blame. 


» Bow before this Je | 

Own him for yours, 

Who was wounded for Us, 
Who has ſhed his Ps: - 1 

Sing of all his Suff ring, 
Of his Smart and /Pain, 

Sing of that great Off xi Ang 
Teſus for Vs —_ 


i ve 


We no more in Bond: 
Strangers to Diſtreſs, 

Noy in him that fav'd Us, * 
We find perfect Reſt; 

Reſt from ev ry Evil, 
Perfect Os 


53 


_ ; 


Ir ©) ii D eis: 


. 
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Reſt from all Things hurtful, 
From all Miſery, i") 


5 Of the Wounds of — CE. 
In whom we have Part, 10 eh ky, x1] 
We are now found fi inging, i 4 
This rejoice each Hi Meta ) k 
Now Glad Tidings chears U an du 
This our Joy alone, 0 : in bv tt 
For to hear of eh and ZH N on. 


S * 
* — 


What the Lamb has done. 9991 A Pat 262 | * 
60D favs 280 1 25700 24 
6 Go on then Rejoicing, ö 


Now my Brethren 41 7 RAT” i vc. OM 
And be found declaring,” TO A 

To all far and near; n 
Peace is made for See; , 

By the Saviour's Blood, 
He has reconciled 


Sinners unto God. N . ae \ 
7 We no more of "Emmy OE One F, 
Or of Works will boaſt, . 10s 
But of him that ſav'd Ne + Joi a ori | 
When that we were Joſt; 1 4 
And yet now will always, g 
Live unto his Name, We 2 
In each Work commandetl, 
By our Lord, the Las. 5 1 . 


8 Thus we're found believing | 
In a Saviour kind, 
And thus we're found wing. 10 
Unto Jeſu 3 Mind jo k , "os 
We his happy Childres, 92 5 nb 515 
Now go on in Love, e e e 
And are thus an 1 e ee 


Of the Church above. CVIII. Thrice 


* pi 


4 nher H WI _— 
v0.1 * wil rs 1 want VT £ 
Mock l: 2 2 
Cm. „ Mya} od! 
Hrice 228 dearek bab we Beal 
'F Who by thy Death are quite ſet fie, 10 1 
Who know the Virtue of thy Blood]; 
We now of this Salvation ſingg,ʒ, aA 
And to thy Name our Praiſes bring 
And own Thee now our Lord and God: 
We are thy Brethren, Saviour dear, 1 e F 
Thou haſt vouchſaf'd this to declare,” = wad * 
And when we d together meet, 
May we thy Love wolf glad confeſt, Ar 
And cover d in thy — *. 150 ) oe 
Stall VE at © thy leeding Feet. Pe] 


* * — s % * o * * 1 = 1 
n ; T: : * 9 4 wv # > by 4 . 
| Cl X ; 15 
. 


W H A T Bleflings, 0 my — 1 den, 
Is in thy precious Blood. 


For thy dear Church, and happy Pride, 

Her only yan ant God nr 
Thy Love to her than richeſt Wines, F 4 4 75 
In Sweetneſs far exceed. 
And thy dear Name than Pente e 

More precious is indeed. 


> * * * 


Tho' black ſhe is in her own Eye, erat Sos 
Yet comely, Lamb, in thine 

In Robes which thou haſt put on her, 
That's waſh'd in Blood divine, 

Under thy Shadow now ſhe ſits, 
Rejoicing in thy Love,. 

\nd of thy Blood and Righteouſneſs, > do] 
The Sweetneſs now doth prove. 


'hrice TY 3 


$ 3 


3 Thy Banner over her is Love, 


She is thy whole Delight, 
' Thou fay'it, thy Voice is ſweet to me, 
Thou'rt comely in my Sightz _ 
For I have waſh'd thee - PIs; 
From all Impurity,. | 
And now thou'rt fair, * my Dove, 
No Spot i in thee I ſee 


I've cloath'd thee in my Righteouſnck, 
F And now thou doſt appear, 
Moſt beautiful to me my Love, 
My Dove's exceeding fair; 
Thy Countenance to me is ſweet, 
Thy Speech I love to hear, 
"Tis like the ſweeteſt Honeycomb, 
Or Spices brought from far. 


5 Thou art moſt lovely i in my Eyes, 

More ſweet than rich Perfume, 

O turn away thine Eyes from me, 
Thou: Rat me overcome; 

My Love, my Dove, my Undefil'd, 
My happy Church and Bride, 

Thou'rt one in me, and I in thee, 
And noaght can us divide. 


6 O what amazing Grace is this, 

How deep a Myſtery, | 

Of Love is this, which never can 
By Sinners fathom'd be; 

Are we ſo lovely in the Eyes, 
Of our dear loving Laws, _ 

O may our Hearts be fill d with Praiſe, 

Jo bis dear Blood and Name. 
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» Has he thus tus with his Blood, | 
And ſuffered ſo for Us, | 
And ſhall not we adore his Name, 
And glory in his Croſs ; | 
Yes, every Fleart that knows his Love, 
Will gladly join with me, 1 
Texalt and praiſe the holy Lamb, 
Who dy d upon the Tree. 


$ To fave our Souls from cadleſs Woe, | 

His Pity did him move, 

And made us, who were Heirs of neu. 
The Objects of his Loves: 

Becauſe it was his Heart's Delight, 
To do us Sinners Good, 

Himſelf became a Curſe for us, 
And fav'd us by his I 


O deareſt lovi 
How Jerky 2 2 _ 15 


For all thy Love, my Saviour dear, 
Thou daily ſhews to me, ; | 

There's nought in Heaven I deſire, 
But thee my Lamb alone. 

Nor ought on /Earth III glory in, 
But what TT OO has done, 


10 Thou art exceeding ow wo me, | | 
And at 7 7 5 
1 bleſs thee 8 Wounds, my Lan; - 
Jo Mediation # fweet ; 9 | 
ould thoſe, who on/y profeſs, 
Aſk what thou art to me, 5 
He's far aboue all ather Lowes, 
My * n 
F 4 21 My 
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11 My dear Belov'd, the faireſt is, 
Among ten thouſand he, , © __ 
The chiefeſt is, ſo lovely ſWweet, oi | 
So precious unto me, , 
He is both white, and ruddy. too, 
His Garments glorious Mine, 


White in his ſpotleſs Innocence, | 
Red in his Blood divine. hn 


12 To tell how glorious i is my Lamb, 

My Tongue and Pen both fail, 

I only can adore his Love, » 
Which is unſpeakable ;' + 

O did you but believe in him, 
His Sweetneſs you would prove, 

And gladly join with me to . 
He's altogether ANTE; 


E 1 
144 4 wy ; ( 
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Eareſt Saviour, hear thy Church and Bride, 
Who have fled unto thy wounded Side, 
And their Refuge there have made, 
On the Words that thou haſt ſaid, 
Grant we ever here may firm abide. 


2 Grant that thoſe who know thy precious Blood, 
Has them waſh'd, and is their only Good, 
May profeſs'd Subjection Mew, 
To thy Faith and Order to, 
By Uniting as thou haſt.” us ſhew'd. 


3 Grant that thoſe who join to Us may prove 
Faithful, knit in Bonds of Truth and Lov e, 
And to firm Engagement ſtand, 
Walking with Us Hand in Hand, 


in thou takes them to ne Church Above. ö 
$I 4 Grant 
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4 Grant that we may make uſe of that Power 

Thou haſt given for to keep ſecure, 
From all Evil thy dear Bride, 
Separate may we abide, bs « 

Keeping Faith, and Love, and Order pure. 51 


5 May the Order of thy C Church be deem'd, 
Liberty, not Bondage, and eſteem'd, 5 8 
Follow'd; being underſtoodd. 
Given fog: our Peace and Good, wt) 
That we here may walk as r r 


; Bleſs the Paſtor of our Chureh, OG683% 11 

As a Witneſs öf thy precious-Blood, 03 7 
Qualify'd, ordain d by Thees. 

In thy Church, with Care . Nada. 


LEP 


Miniſter-in-all Things thou haſt he'd. 


May he blameleſs, watchful, ſober be, 7 TY 
Apt to teach, to Hoff pitality, | a 
, Not to Reby Eile gin, 1 
Nor to brawl; but patient, eren £ N 
Ruling well his Hôns and R 


Not a Novice, lifted up With Pride, | 267 

bearing of a good Report beſide, ag 
For a Converſation juſt, mw 
So, that them without, needs BOY | 

Own him upright when he has been try'd. 


Elders, teaching T Truth and Ri hteouſneſs, 
Or affit in Ruling,; p leaſe. to b biete 5 
May each Wait on their Employ, 
Diligent, that ſo with Joy, 

They account may give in Faihfalneſz. 


May they be EE "bs ſent by thee, | | 
5 Fitralted, 0 er 82 e „ 5 


—. M 
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S tewands of the Houſe of God, 


Purchas'd by thy precious Blood, 
Thus attend and wait their Miniſtry. 


1 In all Things thy Wor commands may we, 


Jointly liſten, and our Liberty, 
In thoſe Things not mention'd there, 
Guide with Prudence, taking Care, 
That our Actings honeſt all may ſee. 


12 Grantthat when we all before thee meet, | 


'To determine Matters at thy Feet, 
| None amongſt Us factious prove, 
Nor to Schiſm move, 
By contentious Jangling, indifcreet. 
13 May each One be fubje& to the Whole, 
That the-Church may aft without Controul, 
And who ſee not with the reſt, 
Having their Diſſent confeſt, 
Sweet Submiſſion ſhew. in Mind and Soul. 


14 — ha re, 
And abide according to that ee, 
Thou haſt given. him to be, | 
Uſeful to thy F aguly, 
Till thou calleſt him having a 


15 Grant that many Brethren taught of thee, 
Gifted for thy Work and Miniftry, 
May wi red up and prepar d, 

To be calf in'thy Yineyard, 
Thus thy Church mcreale and edify. 


16 As one Body, may we each eſteem, | 
Members, and all Injanes-to them, 


Count as done to Chriſt and Us, 
And our Priyileges 


Firm maintain, FEVER woa be ſeen, 17 be- 


7 
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iy Separate from every evil Way, | 
mr in ſweet Communion Day by Day, 
May our Gifts be thus employ d. 

And true Fellowſhip enjoy'd, 

And each others Weakneſs bear alway. - 

18 May the Church's Lot by ev'ry one, 
Chearfully be borne and . undergone, _ 
Whether profp'tous or adverſe, 

May none draw back, but profeſs, >» 
That in Chriſt we're knit and join d in Ore. 


- 


19 Let us no Reſpe& of Perſons make, 
But the meaneſt one, or Office tale, 
Into due Reſpe&t ami Love, 
As our Maſter thus let's prove; 
Greateſt by our Service for his Sake. 


H Church redeem'd, - 
And dear eſteem'd, 

Lord be thy Care; 

And keep from ev'ry Snare, 

Thoſe who to Thee have fled, 

hs dead, 


o 


And wait to go 


dubmiſſion that they owe, . 
To thoſe whom thou haſt made 
To lead. Pb 
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By their A down: oo 

And Church appoint, _ ©. 185 . 

To watch for God. 5100 

Of Souls that know thy Blood... 14 7 
3 As Men of God, mod 2s AW 1 wo 

Thy precious Blood, i n 


May they hold forth, 
And ſhew thy bonadicl Work, 
As Lights, as Oyerſeers, 8 ae 1 
Whoſe Cares, 1 e be TM | 

Are for our Peace, , 

And our Increafe;: ie T0995 + 
While we them' 3 0 140 e 5 en 0H 
Thus honour to thee bear. N 0041 


4 Tho! fiercely rry'd,. tea i ro 

Chriſt crucify 2 8 

May they fill preach, | 7 4 
No other Doctrine teach, | 
Stand with them 255 . E. V 

Moſt free; | WE Of + 

And wherein weak, . eee en Dat i 
With Spirit meek, n yur 50 766 

Cover with Love, m6 Ns hop Ln 

And thus true Union prove. 


" 


4 * ' 
3-8 8 4 fa: 
129112, 2 45 ' ( 
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May I ev'ry - th and Hour, 2 
My Lamb rejoice in Thee, 
Ard prove thy Blood's e POoW'r, N 
Know perfect Liberty; _. "I. 
Chew unto all the Lamb's my Guide, 
His Love alone my Law, 72 * 
Believing in his wounded Side, 


In what J never ſaw. 2 May 


4 Goledion whim Heat 433 


FA v ev? r "ry Wound my Land Near 4 
. Be yet more firm by me beliey LY . 
And may I in this Knowledge grow, _..,. 
WhileI a Pilgrim dwell, beloß. 3 


2 May I view his dear Feet and Hands, 'odt 381t 
In this Remiſſion only ſtands,) a0 3 
Rejoicing in that precious Blood, Lite od. 
That from my loving Saviour flow” 4.0 fa Wy 


3 May ev 1 Print the Nails hath made,” 10 oa 
May ev'ry Line thy Word hath ſaid, 
Be on my Mind my only Ret, 


That I in thee may ſtill be bleſt. 


4 May my Rejoicing be alone, | 5 
In what my deareſt Lamb hath YI 4 he 


TC CAET # 
36h bb % 


1 


And may thy Wounds and bitter e A T- 
Be ſtill the Pleaſure of my. Heart, 
; May I who'thus'in Thee believe, 
Unto thy Praiſe and. Glory liver. : 4 
In ev'ry Work and Word that db | 0 r 
May I Rin glorify my GOD. vod on i 
6 May I ftill keep my Eye fone; || 712592 hak 1 | 
On what my deareſt Lamb has done, FO 234k OL 1 FM 
And while I live, ſtill careful be ft 
In ev ry Thing to cleave to The. 5 1 'F 
7 May I who thus am freed from dame, 98D 5 il 
And now am called by thy Name, 5449 « i i | 
Walk circumſpect, that ſo I may, ny ky * 
| Preach Chriſt, w 21 Na ki Day nl 
Wis rw 3... has ; | 
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8 May I dear Lamb walk worthily, 
And from each Evil kept quite free, 


See that thy Blood each Day and Night, 
Befare thy Throne preſerves me bright. 


g May I fill make thy Death my Song, 
And when I do the that's wrong, 
Confeſs the Sin, hut yet believe, 

That thou art faithful. to forgive. 


10 O Saviour, deareſt Saviour, dear, 
And all tht fag, l ee 4 
And all that fays, He dy'd for me! 
Know what they ſay, and happy anc 


cv. 
Had I not a Saviour . 
ſw To whom at all Times 1 might go, 
Did not his bloody Hands appear, 

I ſhould be in and Woe, 83 
Did not I ſee on his dear Feet, 
The Prints of Nails, manu pez, 


2 But ſince he is a Lamb moſt kind, 
. Who ſtill delights my Soul to hes, 
Who beareth me his Chid in Mind, 
And covers all my Sinfalneſs ; 
J in his Wounds will fall „ 
Safe ſhelter d in his pienced Side. 


3 He ev'ry Trouble bore for me, 

The Spear that —— Heart, 

He glad receiv'd to ſet me eg, ' 
To ſhew he would not Lom me part, 
That in aach Trouble I might find, 

A.Reſt for wy diſtreſſed Mind. 


4 Tempt#- 
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4 Temptations he endur'd, that ſo, 

He might me ſuccour and relieve, | 
That if oppreſs d with Sin and Woe, _ 

I need but my dear Lamb believe, 
Commit myſelf to him alone, 3 
The only Strength of ev ry One. e 


| cxv. 


Wugr orious News I kear, 
How ſweet the Goſpel foals. 
Of Pardon, Peace, and Life, and Grace, | 
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In Feſu s bl Wounds 3 nk 
How favoured am 1 
To ſee this Gospel D;: e 
Where free Salvation is v4, . , 


In Chriſt the living: * 


2 The Enfign's lifted high, © F 
The Banner S dip, 5 0 W 
That all mop tis , dor bak. 
To thee our Lamb and Head; | 
Now Sinners may draw nigh, .. 


God tals EI - ei g 7 | 
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In thy dear Wounds, my Saviour dear, 1 
Where they may dwell inPeace. ee, | | 
3 Thou Lamb was lifted up, - Ke s 
r 
And ſtill thy Voice to Sinners i Bs. gr 5 1h | | 
O look ye unto me; 90 1 
Look, wk and be ye fav'd, wal 
From Hell, 'and 22 and . | 
For I have ſhed Wood. [ 

To waſh, 5 Shs yo Oo” 
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8 
* . * 191 12 
4 From all Injatits* 5 e che U We ER 
Only in him believe, ow” Y ah 8 ; 
O hearken to the glad nr 
The Record now recęiye , wu ey 


Believe his Love's-ſo great, ? 700 

Tho' you have gone aſtray. © 
'That he became your Sacrifice, 
To put your Sins away. 


8 Believe that on the Croſs, 77 \ > 7 

On him your Sins were . 5 1 # 

And by his Stripes, and Wounds, for you, 

Hath full Attonement m. r 

He ſays, whoever Wil, 3 a N 
May freely come to me, : 


And find Redemption in my od, * i oY 
From all t ors — | 


6 My Fellow-Sinner hear, r 
| O hear the Saviour! Voice, 17165 154 T 

And you with me, from Sin: ſet Pas .. ths 
| Shall in the Lord rejoice z z: 
You then with me will ung 
His Blood my Sins hath - TY, 
I once was dead, but now I live,. 
Was folt, but now am found. 1 8 

You then will prove I od 
J Glorious i 1 gp Nele 1 : Ts 99 
And in his Wounds true ea e „ | ne = 
And perfect Liber 5 e 1901 
Hlis Blood ſhall cleanſe. 85 Apen Jo 
n 


From 5 Spot and Stan, 
That you with, im. for « EVETWOTe, .... 1: » 57 L % 


In endlefs'Bli: bis hall. TR br Mx 10% 0 
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A Gellettan of Avis”. 145 
$ O my dear tender Lamb, 
Bleſs thy dear Witneſſes, 
To whom thou haſt committed the . 
Sweet Goſpel of thy Grace: wr 
May they Note E 5 * oy 1 
Thy Crofs, thy Death, and nd Blood, 


And preach Salvation in thy Nam RY 
| O deareſt Lamb of God... T's 9101 
9 May they ſee Eye to Eye, CY i Ly KS uy U L 
In this Point all agree, vo 
To ſpeak of nought but what = Sh iT 
And ſuffer d on the Tree; 1 bak 


May they proclaim oud, | pt dime ToaT 
Thy Suff rings, Death, and Pain, 2401 
And = to Sinners dead i in in, e 


Thou, Lamb, for them was bein. | Fees 


10 O do thou greatly bleſs 0 lad mi! 
Them, Lamb, in ev'ry re 
Where thou ſhall fend them to e wo” 
The Tidings of thy Grace; od 
Anoint thou ev xy] Me 
My Saviour and my God, © ks 
With Knowledge pure to ſweetly Nag. 5 
Salvation in thy Blood. b 3 


4 v4 * N | 1 . f kat +3 


11 And haſten Lamb the Day, $4149. b 01177 
| When all both fax and near, 
In ev'ry Nation, Kindred, Tongue, 
Shall this Salvation hear; 
That all may thee confeſs, 
Their only Lord. and God, 
And own they've full Salvation found, 
In thy 0 1 Blood. 
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ORD ſee vr toi dv, | 


That travel „ 
In Countries Ne 


To find Sanity but . : 
To tell 2 KY 


To preach thy Bloodand Name. | 


8 know'ſt, O en ef M. 


preack thy Death ind "a 
3 thus to all ay, 
The Lamb, the Lamb did die, ; 
For Sinners vile and bafe, , 
Come all and prove his Grace. 


3 Cauſe this they will 1 
33 only to the Lamb, 

They ſuffer much Re 

But flll thy Love is 
Thou, Lord, doth 8 * en, | 
To preach thy Croſs alone. 


4 With Malice fally bent, 


What Names they can invent, | 
They ſurely give of thoſe, | 
Who do their Gods 


Each evil Thing they ſay, 
To keep poor © Souls any. 


5 As Miniſters of Sin, 


As very wicked Men, 

As tho in Sin were found, 

That ſo Grace might abound, 
With this they charge each one, 


Tat preacheth Chriſt alone. 
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6 But ſtill moſt d 
They eye the blood 
And tho with Tre 

They fit at his 
And happy do ate, 
In Feſus 5 1 7751 12 Lobo 
They look to Fefus „ 

In each Temptation too, 

And when oppreſs d with Woe, 


They eye their Lord, their Love, 0 
Whoſe ready Help they „ 


8 In perfect Happineſs, 
With Joy and Chearfulneſs, 
They preach the Land through 
Man's Sins are blotted out, 
And tell to Sinners vile, 
They are the Saviour"s Spoil. 


9 Tho' ſome with rot A burn, 
To ſee them thus | 
et ſtill they preac bbs Blood, 
That 3 the Saviour flow'd, 


Of this 2 quite plain, 
The Lamb for Sinners flain. 


10 Their Converfation this, 
About Chriſt's Sacrifice, - | 
In Holineſs they walk, 
Delight of him to talk, 
And live by Faith of him, / 
Who did their Souls redeem. 


11 This one Thing is their . 
To win Souls to the Lamb, 


N 
* 


140 4 222 af B. 
een: 
And then of them ah Gare, ow e. 


And keep from ev bare; 
Then follow Felu's MI ind, i 5 1. 147 
In Fellowſnip are Join d. ns 3 i . 21 I 
12 Lord fill their Labours e 
And crown them with thy „ N 
Be thou their Wiſdom, Guide, ner - 
Left they ſhould turn afide, 
When Wrong, and when. Blame, 
Do help hoy out dear! mb. 


i 1 115 11 vio: "> Fe FI.% 
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Y Gon in Fleſh v was . : 

To work for. me my es rl. 
It is that Linen clean and White, 1 
The Saints do wear in God's ao fi. 9 5 


2 If any want this Garment, ure, :., 
'Tis free for Sinners I am ui _— 
For Sinner 1 receiv d it free, Se wats 1i:b 


3 Believe in Chriſt; whos 3 2270 ay WS 
For you he has the Garment Wo. SE ch 
Tho' three and thirty Years _ rm 


It now 1s finiſhed throughout. 1255 45 . 


4 O caſt your Fig-Leaves all ade 
Tis this your Nakedneſs will hide, 
So that henceforth God's 85 Bye, 1 5 
Will not ſee your * eq 4 
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4 _ of Hymys. 


ow apy is that little Hock, a 


Who makes * Lamb their 85 he. 


Who follow. him their Lord and Rock, 


Who freed their Souls from Curſe and Bare, 


Who in himſelf bore all their Sin, 
And heal'd them bythis Stripes and Pain, 


2 'Tis theſe live  Hhto/Righteouſncls, / 


Tho" once like Sheep they went doc” 1 
And having Okriſt, chen Wedding-Dreſs, 


They walk in him their Life and 11 
The Biſhop of their Souls they eye, 
Their Shepherd leads them tenderly. . 


3 Their Converſation chaſte and good, 
That öthers they may to him gain, 
About the Saviour's Death and Blood, 
Concerning, Ju, for Us ſlain” 
The Wives of thoſe who don't obey, .: b+ 
Their Huſbands teach his Grace alway. 


4 Their chief Adorning is the Lamb, 
A meek and quite Spirit have, 


Whereby they Slorsey the Name 


Of him, 8 has their Sins forgave, 


This in God' 8 Sight 1 is of great Price, 


In thoſe who know) Chriſt s Sacrifce. 


5 Thoſe Huſbands too; Who know the SAM 
Gladly:give Honour to their Wives, PEP 


As weaker Veſſels they afford : 1 
Their Help, and each one chearful lives, 


Their Pray' rs not 9 985 free fram Suite, 
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8 Thus being of one Heart and Mind, 
Compaſſionate unto each one, 

They love as Brethren, very ind, 
And gas Image thus is en, 

They never render III for II, 

Tho others ral, yer they bleſs nil. 


7 Toke 
are to * 
But thoſe who = believe i rc Auf 
Such evil Folks the Lord don t hears 
But if ye follow that that's Good, 


Who then will harm you, Ach the Lord. 


$ But if they ſuffer, ne'erthelefs 
You ſtiflare ; faith the Lantb, 


If for the Sake Righteoulnrls, 
Fear not, you ſhall receive no 3 
But ſanctify within your 


The Lord your God, who bore your Smart, 


9 Thus they are ready for to give, 
An Auſwer now to ev'ry one, 
Who aſk a Realon of their Hope, 
And ſay, Chrift ig thy 1 
And thss with Meekeneſs, and with Fer, 
Cauſe all Hope's vain that is nat there. 


10 A Conſciener now they have that's w 


'Tho'.many Evil f of them, 
Becanks fee Blood, 


And they know who . | 


Thoſe may be ſham'd, who do accuſe 
Their Converſation-;-—them abuſe, 


11 They know it better for to bear 
 Reproach, the'Scorn of ew * 


7 


Since 


Since tis ** * well their Cw. 
Now is to honour Chriſt alone ; 

And thus as he who, faves the Loſt, - 

They ſuffer, fe pre Mets 


SES 


s little Che homennd . 
Nor wanner all the Day, 
But take their ak itn night, 

Are happy in the Way. 


2 80 doth the ſimple cbmbe hears | 
Aright the Spirit's Qall, 


Direct he turns, and rene. 
And makes the LAM his All. 


1 
1 


* & 
3 
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* one Offence te lde. 
'B Unto our Condemnation, a) 


By the Obedience of the Laus, 
To Us there came Salvation; 
& 8 and God, 
ho y his precious Blood, 
BY * 4 Lamb has dane, 
es def dee 
Tia ere Beetle reſlored. 
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' Dodtt EMS 2 EM he 90d : 


That gathereth no Moſs, 
He only thrives,” and he alone, 
That lives cloſe hy the Croſs. 


2 The bluſtering Winds“ do make a Noiſe, : 
But ne er do him affriglit, e 


They can't diſturb his ſolid Joys, @ £\ 


While 72/#'s in his Sight. By 
3 There doth he ſweetly fit and fall, 
While others angry are, 
Who labour hard, and work andtoil, 
Vet find him free from uy." J 


4 So happy Mary quiet fat, WY 


At Jeſu's lovely Feet, 
While buſy Martha in 4 Pet, 
Was troubled at her Seat. 


5 Thus while like Slaves, ſome work in pan, 
To till their barren Groundss, 
IT II kiſs the bleeding 1 
And hide me. in 755 yin ward 
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That thou my God ſhauld from above, 


Come down and ſhed for ſinful me, 
His own Heart's Blood upon the Tree. 


2 Its Aniſb'd, eryd my dying Lord, 
Salvation's finiſh'd, ſays his Word; 


* Falſe Doctrine. 


3 


A Colleftion of Hy. 145 
'Tis finiſh'd in my Conſcience too, SHY. rag 
Thanks to that Blood which een it ſo. 
From Condemnation ever free, . 
Becauſe the Lamb was ſlain for me, 


And by his own moſt precious Blood. 
Hath reconciled o 15 


And now, O deareſt tender bd, 0 of 
Since thou receiv'ſt me as I am, 5 
Grant me each Day and Moment too & 
The Myſteries of. thy Blood to know. 3 


And while on Earth I do remain, -- 
Thy Blood ak and keep me on: ED 
From ev'ry 


My Lord and God once ha teak 


1 05 oy - 
Plalm levi. 16, Sd bah 
OME 2 hear, and I will tell AI 0 
What God for me hath a 


When I in Sin and Miſery. lay, 
He gave to me his Son. 15 . 6 


# 


Ly 
1 


To bear my Curſe, my Sin, my 5 nog 
And every dreadful Woe, 


Did freely undergo. 


He on his Shoulders took. the Whole... 
To eaſe my burthen'd Heart, 
Wrapp'd himfelf round with Lb wy Sin, 
And felt its bitter Smart. 5 
2 101 by 1.8 } 2 39+ $$ 33 W £54 8. 
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ope, or Plea beſide. 


Which I deferv'd; this loving Lamb, „ 
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4 Ev" ry Miſcarriage, Slip, and Fall, 
And ev'ry idle Thought, 


In bearing, bore them all away, 
Behold what God hath aurougbt! 


5 His Heart ſo full of Tenderneſs, 
He would my Surety be, 
And all my Debts he undertook 
To pay, and ſet me free. 


6 He all has paid, the Work is done, | 
Salvation's finiſhed, 

'The Son hath made me free indeed, 
For in my Stead he bled. * 


7 Now I believing this rejoice, 
J have no Cauſe to doubt, 8 
This Love of God ſo Penh is, 
All Fear it caſteth out, 


$ I'm one of them, whom God hath bleſs'd, 
And bleſs'd I am indeed, 
I'm bleſs'd in Chriſt, who is my Life, 
My Righteouſneſs, my Head. 


9 I'm one of them that ever lives, 
For I ſhall never ſee _ 
The ſecond Death; ſince once T 7 
Upon Mount Calvary. 1-2! 


10 I'm one that is at perfect Reſt, 
For I my Work have done, 
I have engag'd the Pow'rs of el, 
And I have Victory won. 


11 My Sufferings now are at an Bad, 
My Judgment-Day is paſt, | 
And now I'm fix'd in endleſs Life, 
Death can no longer laſtc/ 


12 This 


. 
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: This the F oundation, this the Ground wy 
Of my Rejoicing be, 

Chriſt the Child born, the Son that's $ giv in, / 
Is freely giv'n to me. 


; And he is giv'n for this Intent, 
T'unvail God's kind Deſign, 
Chriſt I poſſeſs, and therefore all 

That Chriſt e'er did is mine. 


His Righteouſneſs is freely giv'n, 
In which I glorious ſnine, 

All mine that's faulty I call his, 
And his Perfection mine. 


I'm cracify*d with Chriſt, ſaith Pani, 
And the ſame Thing I fee, 


Yet neertheleſs I live, cauſe Chriſt 
Is Life and All to me. 


; Thus I do reckon and perſuade 
Myſelf for to have dy'd þ 
With Chriſt, and with him roſe again 
Quite clear'd and juſtify'd, | 


From ev'ry Sin, and ev'ry Fault, 
Infirmity and Blame, | 
And nothing hence by Men or Devils, | 
Can ever me condemn, 


No; Chriſt my Righteouſneſs is near, 
My Soul to juſtify, 
Who then can Accuſations bring, 
vince Chriſt, my Chriſt, did die 


This and much more hath Feſus done, 2 
For me a worthleſs Soul, 1 
| can't conceive a thouſandth pov. 

Much leſs expreſs theiwhole, - 
G 2 e 


N * 
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148 A Collection of Hym NS. 
20 It is but little that I know, ; 
My deareſt Lord of Thie, 


But teach me more and more each Day, 
Till I thy Face ſhall . 


21 Turn off my Eyes from all beßde | 
Thy Righteouſneſs and Rlqod, 

And let me in thy Love abide, 4 

My only Lord and God. 


22 Let me myſelf, and all I feel, 
Deſpiſe and caſt aſide, | 
As Dung and Droſs, and nothing know, 


But Zeſus crucify'd. * 
S 


1 HAT Thanks is due to thee, /þ 
Thou tender wounded Lamb, 

That thou a Man, vouchſaP to be, 

| To bear our Sin and Blame, 
To bleſs our worthleſs Souls, V 
Thou didſt our Curſe endure, 
Our Sins did'ſt bear upon the Tree, 
In thy own Body pure. 


2 Our Debts were very great, 
And we had nought to pay, ˖ 
But Love, free Love, our Lord did move, ( 
To bear them all away. A 
To pay this our long Score, 
From Priſon ſet us free, 
That in his Kingdom we might dwell 8 T] 


In perfe& Liberty. T; 


3 For in the Lord alone, 
Our whole * is 


We're 


1 


4 Collection Fi H runs. * 49 8 
We' re ſpotleſs, holy, only i in $6434) 20 1 E 


His perfect Righteouſneſs : 
Let Worldings then deſpiſe, 
Self-righteous turn their Ear, 
We know that thro our Saviour's Blood, 


We without Spot appear. 


4 Tho' in our ſinful Fleſh, 
Nothing that's Good doth dwell, 

We own that in ourſelves we are 
For nothing fit, but Hell: 

This is our Confidence, 

We're comely in the Lamb, 

Who is the Lord our Righteoulneſs, | 
Who bore our Sin and Blame. N 


5 He took it from God's Sight, 
So he remembers none, 

And from the Conſcience tis remov d 
By Jeſu's Blood alone: 

Sinners then look you here, 

Believe, and you'll be ſav'd, 

Whoever truſts upon this Blood. 
Will never be deceiv d. 1 


CxXV. 


1 65 oME Sinners] join with Us to praiſe, 
The Lamb that once did die, 
And ſhed his Blood that Sinners 9 
Have Everlaſting Joy. 


2 The News is good, the Matter true, 
However ftrange the Sound, 
To ranſom Man from Hell and W.06s we 
God hath a Ranſom found, 


. 3 On 


| h 
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9 On one that mighty was to fave, 
The Lord our Help did lay, 

Charg'd all our Sins upon his Son, 
| Who bore them all away. . 


4 So that God's juſt and holy Law, O 
Can nought of Us demand, 

Its Curſes all did meet on Chriſt, 
Who did our Surety ſtand. 


5 No; tho' we Sin, the Law can't curſe, 
Its Curſes all did he, 
Upon our bleeding Lord, when he 1 
Our Sacrifice did die. ' \ 


6 Satan, the Enemy of Souls, 
Can nought againſt us bring, 
By Faith in Chriſt we can of his- 40 
Eternal Judgment fing. | 


7 Tho' he may tempt, and oft oppreſs, 
Our precious Souls in vain, r ] 
This is our Confidence, our Joy, [5 | 
The Lamb, the Lamb! 18 high | | f 


cxxvi. 


I Loving Saviour, Sinners Friend, 

O What Wonders haſt thou wrought, ; 

Thy boundleſs Mercy knows no End, 
It far ſurpaſſes Thought; 

Behold us now together met, 
Be in the Midft of Us, 

Thy Fame we ſing, thy Wounds, and Blood, 2 
We glory i in thy Croſs. 7 


2 Tho! we are nothing elſe but Sin, 
, ſill do we meintzin, That 


A Collection of Hymns, 
That thou by ſhedding of thy Blood. 
Haſt waſh'd away each Stain; 
Thou in thy Body on the Tree, 
Our Sins and Curſe didſt bear, 
Our Chaſtiſement, our Miſery, 
Our Guilt, to ſet us clear. 


; We therefore reckon that we're 24 hes 
Yea dead indeed to Sin,- = 
With thy. dead Body did we riſe, | 
Moſt perfect, holy, clean; 
The Lord to us he doth declare, 
No Spot in us he ſees, 8 
Our Sins he wholly. blotted out, 
And our Iniquities, 


4 O teach us more and more each bey, 

To live alone by Paith; © 5 

To walk as thy Rkdeem'd below, 
And triumph in thy Deata 

Be this our Song, whilſt we abide, 

In this our Pilgrim-State, 

The Lamb . us by his Blood, 
In him we are compleat. 


© EXXVIL 


Hriſt faith, fear not, for I'm 8 God, 
I have redeem d thee by my Wc 
I've bore all thy Tniquity, - 
In my own Body on the Tree. 


2 Thy Debts were great, and thou alas! 
Had nought to pay, in this ſad Caſe, 
Thou muſt for evermore remain, 


Had not I in thy Stead been ſlain. 
64 
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$ O view me, view me on the Tree, 
Look there, O Soul, look unto me, 
For I am God, there' $ none beide, 
Can ſave thy Soul, but I whe dy'd. 


4 I thy Salvation finiſhed, - I 
p When I on Calw'ry hung and bled, 
| | Encounter'd all thy Foes alone, 
Sin, Death, and Hell I've overthrown. 


I've broke the Pow'r of ev'ry Foe, 

I ve ſuffer'd thy Eternal Woe, 

That thou might'ſ henceforth look to me, 
And ſo be ſav'd eternally. 


6 It's I that ſpeak, therefore don't doubt, | 
This precious Truth I've blotted out, I 
Thy num'rous Sins, redeemed thee, - 
Therefore return, return to me. 


7 Thy Sins can no more hence appear, 
For I my Righteouſneſs bring near, 
In which thou cloath'd, ſhalt ſpotleſs be 


Therefore return, return to me. 


$ have thee graven on my Heart, 
Moſt precious in my Sight thou art, 
To Glory great I've raiſed thee, 
Therefore return, return to me. e J 


8 
; 
] 

I 
] 
] 
I 
; 
4 
( 


It won't be long e'er I will come, 
And fetch thee, my Beloyed home, 
My Face in Glory for to ſee, _ 
And ſing my Praiſe ecernally. 


bh. > 
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CXXVIII. 


I 5 E Lord from Heav'n, 
The Son that's giv'n, 

To work my Bliſs, 

And bring in Righteouſneſs; 

For Chief of Sinners, He 

Is free, | 

His Life, his Death, 

His dying Breath, 

His ev'ry Smart, 

I can in it take Part. 


2 When on the Tree, 

I do him ſee, 

By Faith I cry, 

See where I hanged high, 

I ſuffering there have been 
Fe Fin, 

Till I was dead, 

In a Tomb laid, 

But roſe again, 

Free from each ſinful Stain. 


4 In the World wide, 
Tho? I abide, 
I'm not of it, 
For I in Heaven do fit ; 
I'm there a King and Prieſt, 
In Chriſt, 
My Lord and Head, 
Who for me bled, 

Che And plac'd me there, 
Quite free from Sin or Fear, 


a | 4 This 


T4 


5 This is the Water which the Lord doth pour, 


154 # Colic of Hyniis, x 


4 This happy Spot, 
Is now my Lot, 
Here is my Reſt, 
And Chriſt, in whom Ta kiel. 
Is alſo for you fre, 
As me, 
Believe the Word, 

| Spoke by my Lord, 

Then you will know, 
And furely find it ſo. 


CXXIX, 


F Old God promis'd i in his gracious Word, 
That our fallen State ſhould be reſtor'd, 
This the Fathers believ'd, i 
And in this Faith dy'd not decerv'd. 
2 The Time is come, accompliſh'd'is the Thing, 
To Jeſus Chriſt then all your Praiſes bring, 
For in him what God ſaid, | 
To him that believes good i is made. 


3 Chriſt is the Way God purpos d has to be 


Gracious unto Us, and tis hence we ſee, 
That by the Goſpel-News, 


True to his Word God himſelf ſhews. 
4 This Way God writes his Laws within ou 
Hearts, 


And puts his Spirit in 01 our inward Parts, 
For in the joyful Sound 


The Holy Ghoſt is ever found. 


Upon our thurſty Land, which bleſſed Show'r, 
* | | Y : | Do ( 


Doth 0 * fruitful ok, ke ett 
The Barth which doth of it partake. / 


6 This is the Way we're taught of God to my 
The Lord who made us whiter than the re 
God ſpeaks to Us in this 
And Witneſs bears that we are his. 


7 Tis here that God no more remembers Sin, 
Becauſe that Jeſus. makes us pure and clean, 
In his own Blood therefore, 
In Juſtice- he thinks on't no more. 


8 Thus he to us a God doth firmly prove, \ 
And we to him: a People of his Love, 55 


rd, He tells to Us his Mind, 
, Which we believing, ſo it find. 


A 7 Spice we ache as falſe; ater! 


And we oe nag 
Becauſe the Witneſs of the 3 


2 The Word and Spirit can't apart be on, | 
But thus together being join'd in One, © 
They certain Witneſs bear, 
And Things of Chrift make plain appear. 


3 'Tis by the Word of Truth we are begot, 
And born again, made clean, and Wn Spot, 
By Jeſus, the Lamb ſlainn, 
Who ſhed his Blood Us to rob: | 1 11 


4 The Spirit in this Word doth let Us Know, 3 
That Jeſu's Blood makes us more white chan 
Snow, | | This 


2 do not oe God's s Nr their Was 
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This makes our Hearts rejoice. 
And we him praiſe with chearful Voice. 


5: Then let Us in the Word the Spirit hear, 
Attend this Voice, there is no Room to ny; 
For God will not deceive, 
The Souls who on him er believe. 


CXXXI. 


\Aith God, incline your . o 
Come unto me, draw near, 

I have reconciled „ ee 5 
To myſelf, in Chriſt your Peace, 

His Attonement pleaſeth me, 

Hear then, and be ſav'd by Grace. 


2 Hear and your Soul ſhall ue, 
I Life eternal give, 
In that Man, your Friend and God, ET 
And my Equal, only n 
He s your very Fleſh and Blood, 
And in him with you I'm One. 


3 Without Money or Price, 
Behold your Sacrifice, 

Would you give, I'll nothing take, 
For I ſcorn to ſell my Grace, 

Hear me but, and I will make, 
With you Everlaſting Peace. 


4 Mercies of Dawid ſure, 
To you I will ſecure, _ 
Him I raiſed have, that he, Shih 
As your Head might keep all firm, 
Truſt on him, and you ſhall ſee, 
He's my Everlaſtmg Arm, : 
6 II 
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5 *Tis tue, believe or not, 
My Righteouſneſs he's got, | 
Which for you I have prepar'd, 
All my Bleſſings are in him, 
But until you him Regard, * 
You cannot partake therein, 


6 God's Anger which fierce burn'd, 
Away from Us is turn'd, 
Therefore he our Souls will heal, 
And his Love let freely flow, 
Hear and this he will reveal, 
That your Sins are now as Snow. 


CxXXII. 


1 F ORD Ixsus, only Saviour, 
Who came to fave the Loſt, 
And to baptize with Fire, 
And with the Holy Ghoſt, 
Who having bore our ey'ry Sin, 
Doth with the bleſſed Tidings, 
Inflame our Hearts within, 


2 Still waſh us with the Water 
Of thy moſt holy Spirit, 
With this News ſtill rejoice Us, 
That thou without our Merit, 
Hath join'd Us to Thyſelf in One, 
And wert us reconciling 
As thy dear Fleſh and Bone. 
3 Thou us thy Fleſh haſt giv'n, 


And Blood that we may feed, 
And thus be ever living, 


Upon thee as we've Need; 


7 


Thy 
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Thy Holy Ghoſt thou doſt Us ſend, 
That in the Word en, 5 1 61. 
He may Thee recommend. „ 


4 We cannot tell whence ad.” 
The Spirit in the Word, 
Neither whither it goeth, 
So freely works the Lord, 
But this we hear the joyful Sound, 
In which the Spirit worketh, 
And makes true Feace abound. 


5 This heav'nly Water cleanſeth, 
And takes our Thirſt away, 
And is a Well that's ſprin 
To Everlaſting Day: ; OF | 
"Tis of this News we re born again, 
Into that bleſſed Kingdom, 
Where is no Sin or Pain. 


6 Hear then this Voice of v 
This Comforter receive, 1 
Theſe Tidings are moſt precious, 
O then do this believe N Aera 
That Jeſu's Fleſh and Blood is yours, 
And all it hath accompliſh'd, 
Your Happineſs inſures. 


7 That Body crucified, _ 
Is yours to feed upon, 
There ſee that you have died, 
Account that Death your own ; | 
And you'll ſee your Damnation's paſt, 
Since there you have been Suff ring, 
Death can no 8 a - 


. 
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8 Your Sin therefore is ended, 
Tranſgreſſion is no more, 
Peace is to you extended, 5 
Now, and forever fure;. $15.4 
| Yourſelf is dead, in him you'll live, 
This is the happy Station, 
Of thoſe who Chriſt receive. 


0 cxxx II. 


ESUS i is * 3 One of God, 
To preach glad Tidings in his precious Blood, 
Therefore the Poor and Needy him ſhould hear, 
As one in whom all Bleſſings center'd are. 


2 To Captives he Deliverance doth ſpeak, 

The broken Heart bind i up, make ſtrong the weak, 
Vea all God promis'd in this bleſſed One, 

Is ſure fulfill'd, and thus to us made known. 


3 Here God declares his Love, tis here he ſwears⸗ 
Enters with Us in Cow'nant, and declares, 
He is our God, and we his People _ 


Waſh'd from our Sin, and made in him quite pure. 


4 The Goſpel is the Eye · Salve for the Blind, 
Tis Chriſt this Office takes in Hand we find, 
And in his own Light we himſelf do ſee, 
Our only Light, and Life, and Liberty. . 


5 ” 
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CXXXIV. 
I Leſs thy Church, O Saviour Fe/us, 
| Who was ſlain that thou might'ſ eaſe Us, 
And keep us ever in thy bleſſed Faith, ; 
| Who loved Us to Death, 
Let Us not follow ought beſide, 
Thee who dy'd: 
Thou ſeeſt how many Ways we're moved, 2 
When from thy Faith we once are roved, 
Stand faſt then by us dear Saviour, our r Lord, | 
1 Help at all Times afford; | 
Bleſs thy dear Elders here, 
Teach them what they're to do, 
Lead them, O Lord, in all that is true, 
And let the whole Church be, 5 
Strengthen'd and bleſs'd by thee, 
As thoſe whom thou'ſt made free. 


2 Holy bleſſed Lamb and Saviour, 
Thy redeeming Love and Favour, 
Is the true Ground of greateſt 'Thankfulneſs, 
Thy Name we therefore bleſs, 4 
Who knit d Sin upon the Tree, 
That ſo we; 
Might thro' Faith be thee olorifying, 
For thy Croſs, Pain, and Shame, and Dying, 
By Faith then we cleave to thy faithful Word, 
1 ruſt boldly our tender Lord, G 
Who ſaved Us alone, os 
We know he ranſom'd Us, 
By bleeding for our Sins on the Croſs, 
| Salvation then we cry, 
To Feſus rais'd on high, 
To all Eternity. 


cxxxv. As 
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CXXXV. 


15 8 Jeſus in this World was ſeen, 
No one appear d ſo poor and mean, 
__ Hear what himſelf doth ſay, | 
The Foxes in their Dens do reſt, 
The Birds they alſo have their Neſts, 

But I no where to lay. 


2 O Sinner ſee what I have done, 
When you was from my Father run, 
After your Heart's Device, 
I feeing you in this ſad State, 
And knowing what was now your Fate, 
My Blood has paid your Price. 


3 Behold my Hands, and ſee my Feet, 
The Pain I bore, thy Soul to get, 
| My Head with Thorns is crown'd, 
The Plowers alſo plow'd my Back, 
Bruiſed I was, made blue and black, 
My Hands with Cords was bound. 


4 The Scoffers at a Diſtance ſtand, 
Their Sport and ridicule I am, 

The Devil's Scorn am made, | 
My Friends amaz'd, and ſham'd to ſee, 
The Cruelties thus brought on me, 

On whom their Sin was laid. 


5 O come ye Sinners and fit down, 
And view each Stripe, and every Wound, 
From whence my Blood did run, 
Here is a Sheltering-Place ſo good, 
My Father's Wrath is drown'd in Blood, 


To him then Sinners turn. | 
7 CXXXVI. The 
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cxXXXVI. 


HE Lamb Who was lain, 
To me hath made plain, _ 
That he is my Wiſdom, my Strength, and my Gain. 


2 He loved me ſo, | 
| When in my ſad Woe, _ 
That for to redeem me, to Hell he would 8o. 


3 As Moſes once made, 
| (When Man diſobe y'd) 5 
A Serpent to heal them, as 7 — Lord had ſaid. 


4 Thus all that beheld 

ö The Lamb on the Pole, 

By Faith are ſav'd i in him, as God hath us told. 
5 They ſurely will live, 


For Life they receiv EL 
And all that is. needfl, is theirs that en 


6 Wnat Need you to fear, 
What Need you deſpair, 
Since Jeſus bled for Us, his Word doth declare, 


7 The Lord he is Love, 
This I do now prove, 
And never will from me his Mercy remove. 


8 All Thanks to his Name, 
That bore all my Blame, 
Let all . s within me, praiſe Jeſas's Name. 


4 
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CXXXVII. 


Love, O. Love, what Love is this, 
That Jeſus dy'd to bring in Bliſs, 
On Calwꝰ ny he was ſeen, 
There did the Lab his. Love diſplay, 1 
When he the Law's Demands did pay, 
And me from Hell redeem. 


2 How ſhall I more of this Love know, 
I will unto my Saviour go, 

And on his Word rely, ö; i 
The Spirit there to me makes plain, 
The Lamb for all my Sins was ſlain, 
And me with Blood did buy. 


3 O deareſt Saviour, xeep me here, 
And let thy Wouids to me be dear, 
And what thou underwent, 
May this my Yus'nels always prove, 
To glory in thy Death and Love, 
Till my laſt Breath ona 


cxXXVIII. 
I W AT but the Laws ould be our Song? 


Since he for Us was ſlain; 
Or what the Muſick of our ne 
But Jeſu's Death and Pain 
O may we ſooner ceaſe to be, 
Than ſing of ought beſide, 
Fm Lamb upon the bloody Tree, 
The Saviour cru * | 


* 8 


Wan -4D CxxxIX. Lan, 


164 4 Collection of Hymns. 
cxxxlx. 


AM B, thy Teſtament, 
What thou me has ſent, 
Is my 'Thoughts ſo far exceeding, 
Is fo far beyond my Needing, 
That I never can, 
For ought e' er complain. 


2 I was poor it's true, 
And in Debt alſo, A 
But my Wants are all ſupplied, 
Since for my Debts thou haſt * 
And haſt left me all, 
Thou thy. own didi . 


3 Yea thy Fleſh and Blood, 
Thou moſt kind and nocd... 
F reely left me, with thy „Dusk ning, 
For to be my Food and Off ring, 
With thy Righteouſneſs, 
For my Wedding-Dreſs. 


4 Tho' thy fiery Law, 
Me to Death would draw, 
What thou giv'ſt is far exceeding, | 
All thy living, dying, bleeding, 
Pleads in my Behalf, | 
And me keeps moſt fafe. 


Till my Sins more are, 
Then thou ſuffer'd'ſt for, 
T can't come in Condemnation, 
But am kept in that Relation, 
Which thou bear'ſt to me, 
O my Saviour free. 
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6 Bleſſings, Thanks, and Praiſe, 
Render d be always, 
To the Lamb, who after dying. 
Roſe again, chat we relying, 
On thy Death might be, 
Set for ever free. 


3 GL; 
Ehold thyſelf i in Chriſt, my Soul, 
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There ſuffer'd thou for thy own sin, 


There on the Croſs wert thou made clean, 
And without all Unfoundneſs whole. 


2 Thou on the Croſs my Lord and God, 
Thou Jeſus, Saviour, Lord of All, 
Before thy Feet I gladly fall, 


And thank Thee for thy Wounds and Blood, 


3 I will remember Feſu's Name, 
I'll think upon my dying God, 
So ſprinkled, cover'd o'er with Blood, 
F'll call to Mind the holy Lamb. 


4 For ever hence may'ſt thou remain, 
My only Guide, my only Rule, 
Nor may my very happy Soul, 

E'er turn aſide from thee again. 


"Till I from hence to thee remove, 
O dies me with thy Preſence ſtill, 
Come Trials then whatever will, 

My Lord and God [ll thank 55 love, 
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cxIl. 
EsUs, we bleſ hy Wa 


Which mor 'd thee our State to regard, 
/hich brought thee down from Realms above, 


For us to be Price and Reward: 
Thou ſpared not thy Fleſh and Blood, 
But freely gave it that by dying, 
We might all have a Confidence, 
Towards God onthy Death relying, 

Grant then, O Saviour dear, 
That we ever while here, 
May all be Day by Day believing, 
And in thy Death rejoice, 
And with à chearful Voice, 
Praiſe thee as One in whom. we're living. 


cxIII. 


Lord thou know'ſt the lying, 
And the denying, . 
Gainſt that Truth, which enjoying, 
Doth truly bleſs, 
Keep the Fiend from deſtroying, 
Our Happineſs, 
And let us view thy dying, 
Gainſt Satan's lying, 3 
Thy Croſs and Pain, and Crying, 
As all for Us, 


CXLIIE Thou 
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cx Lal. 


T* OU Saviour of loſt Men, 
Who bore our Wrath and' Pain, 
We praiſe thee for thy Death and Blood, 
Which Us has reconcil'd to Gd, 
And own our Peace is made by thee, 
To laſt to all Eternity. 
Worthy thou Lamb therefore that dy'd, 
Worthy thou Lamb once crucify'd ; 

O'loving Saviour dear, 

How can we e ler declare, 

Thy Loving-Kindneſs great, 

Thy Sacrifice compleat; 
We 3 fully ſnew thy Love, 


We'll praiſe hap here, we'll praiſe above, 


Thy Fleſh and Blood to us thou gave, 
Becauſe that nought beſide could ſave; 
Twas thy Body alone could bar, 
Our Sin and Curſe, our Pain and Care; 
In thine ownſelf therefore haſt thou, 
To ſerve us all our Wrath gone thro', 
As tho? thou'd'ſt been the only ys - 
That e' er had Sin or Evil known:- + 
Praiſe waits for thee in Zion, Lord, 
Who thus did wond'rous Help afford ; 
Thou holy One that ne'er[/knew Sin, 
Made Sin for Us, to make Us clean. 

O bleſſed, tender, loving Lord, 
We praiſe thee here with-one 8 
That all thou haſt thou giveſt free, 
To Sinners, even ſuch as we 3 


167 7 


* 


Thy Fleſh, thy Blood, thy e 1 


Thy Kren we by Faith poſſeſs; 
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" 
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Thy Death, thy Reſurrection free, 

Thou oiv'ſt us that we ſav'd may be: 

Thou ſay'ſt, Go forth, to all proclaim, 

« Salvation in the bleeding Lamb, | 

I bid them take, what I thus give, 

6 J bid them hear, believe, and live.“. 
Haſten, dear Eord, that bleſſed Day, 

When this thy Goſpel ſhall find Way, 

Againſt the Force of Satan's Lies, | 

That he no more may blind Men's Eyes; 

May all his Drifts diſcover'd be, 

From what but ſeems right keep Us free: 

O Saints who have your God believ'd, 

Who at the Lord's Hands have receiv'd, 

Double for all your Wickednels, 


And paid your Debts with Rightcouſnek : 


Praiſe him who thus himſelf has giv'n, 
That you might ſo inherit Heav'n ; 
Reviews the Suff rings, Death, and Curſe, 
Which as our own he gives to Us, 

Behold thoſe Wounds belong to Thee, 
Praiſe him then Saints eternally ; 

Our God, our Fleſh; our Life, our Peace, 
With all thy Saints thy Name we bleſs, 
Thou wounded God, and flaughter'd Lamb, 

Ador'd for ever be thy Name. 


CXLIV. 


E RD Jeſus Chri rift the ben, | 
I bieſs and praiſe thy Name, 
For all thy Care this Day,  - 
Thou art my Guide away, 
This Night, dear Lamb, me keopy e664, 
'Thou Shepherd of thy Sheep, © 9 egatotug 
ik CXLYV. Sing 
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cxlv. 
Pfalm IX xi. 


ING loud unto the Lord our God, 

Who has redeem'd Us by his Blood, 
A joyful Noiſe, let's make, and ſing 
To Jacob's God, our Strength and ate 


2 Take then a Pſalm, as David faith, 
And ſing of him while ye have NY 
With Timbrel, Harp, and Pfaltery, 
With theſe we now can merry be. 


3 Each Inſtrument ſhall now ſet forth, 
The Saviour's Praiſe, the Saviour's Wort, 
If we the Trumpet blow, the Sound 
shall ſpeak of ev'ry Stripe and Wound, 


4 In Hymns divine, in Praiſes meet, 
We can the Lamb our Saviour greet, 
Becauſe the Feaſt-Day is prepar d, 
And we are made his dear Reward. 7 


5 No more will we the Science bend, 2 
To ſerve ſome wicked, ſinful End, 


But fince the Lord has Muſic ck mage, 118 * 


We'll play, we'll ſing, as not diſmay' d. { 
6 Th'Abuſe of what is good LOS 4 


No Hindrance makes in our De 


What God has gave, ſhould never Se 79 : 7 


Rejected by his Family. „rd 


7 With all the heav'nly. ;Thropg we' 11 (u, 
To ſet forth him that's all divine, 
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And ſhew to all in joyful Lays, 
Our Saviour's Grace, our Maker's Praiſe, 


8 What Heart can ceaſe to ſing and lay, 
Worthy the Lamb who took away 
Our Sin, our Curſe, and all that's ORG 
Or join the ind c& in this Song. 


CXLVI. 


ORD kh can I thee but praiſe, 
When! view thee TW ere 
Who affords, 
All Things for my Bliſs and 
And with Blood, | 
le haſt bought, redeem'd. for ever, 
hou who art my only Saviour, 
Bleſſed Spine teach, teach. this, 


ba ©: LVII. 


E sus to ay, 
Us from ev'ry III, 
9 s become our Saviour, «4 
„ And did n,, 
Ev'ry Sin and Evil, eff 
In his'Fleſh ++: ay Mos 
From Law, Death, and Devil, 
Freed Us evetmote. A 


2 When from I ppy a 
Man at firſt 10 fall, 2 
And by that Tranſgreſlion, 
We made Sinners all; 
Then it was declared, Al 
WWMe ſhould overcome, 


FOE * : * * * E 


1 
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By a Man prepared, N 
For to bear our Doom. 


3 This moſt bleſſed Promiſe, 
God did oft repeat, | 
And bore often witneſs, 
Of this Saviour great; 
Various Methods taken, 
That the Men of old, 
Might not be miſtaken, 
In what was them told. 


In God's Time and Fulneſs, 
This dear Lamb appear'd, 
And tho' born in Meanneſs, 
Angels him rever d; 
As their God before him. 
Proſtrate down they fall, ie 
Worſhipping, adoring, | | * 
Him, as Lord of All. | 


5 He was born unto Us, 
A Child for our Uſe, 2 
To be made Sin and Curſe, 
That he might Us looſe 
He a Son was given, 
For that very End, 
That in him we ſuff' ring, 
Might have God our Friend. 


b He was crucified, 
In dur Room and Stead, : 
"Twas for Us he died. AD 
"Twas for Us he bled; 
Bearing all our finning, 
As tho' he alone, 


. 
By | / 
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From the firſt Beginning, | 
Sinn'd them ev'ry one. 


7 Thus our ſpotleſs 8 
Bore our Sin and Guilt, 
And thus in our Favour, 
He his Blood hath ſpilt; 
And with true Obedience, 
Paid the Law his Due, 
That no Demands e' er ſince, 
On him could enſue. 


8 This is what we wanted, 
Such a Saviour kind, 
This to Us is granted, 
This by Faith we find; 
And our bleſſed Saviour, 
In his Fleſh and Blood, 
Suff rings and Obedience, 
Is our daily Food. 
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9 We are made Partaker 
Of this Bliſs, by Faith, 
That our God, and Maker, 
In his Fleſh, thro' Death, 
Us has ſo preſented, 
Holy, clean, and pure, 
Not to be reproved 
By him any more. 


10 God hath thus ordained, 
That we ſav'd ſhould be, 
And hath ſo proclaimed, 
Our Salvation free, 
As he doth that eateth, 
Nouriſhment receive, 


So him that believeth, e 
In his God ſhall 191 


CXLYUI 
OME praiſe Feſ s Love, O ye Children of 


God, 
Rejoice in the Saviour, who with precious Blood; | 
| Redeem'd all our Souls, from Curſe, Hell, and 
Pain, 
Praiſe him who appears as the Lamb that was 
ſlain, 


2 In thy Strength, 0 Teſus, thou lain martyr'd 
Lamb, 5 
We praiſe thee, and hold faſt thy Blood, Wounds, 
and Name, by” 
Tis this is our Center, our Mark this mall be, 
That thou waſt ſlain for Us upon the curſt Tree. 


3 Whatever henceforth to Us pleaſing ſhall ſeem, 
May we refuſe to mind, and ſtill look. to him. 
Our Reſt, and our F alueks, thro' this Life along, 
Our Lord, and our God, and our Strength, and 

our Song. 


CXLIX. 


N ev'ry Place, dear Lord, 
We'll call upon thy Name. 
Thou'rt to be ev'ry where ador'd, 
A Saviour ſtill the ſame. 
Therefore we'll waſh our Hands, 
In that pure living Flood, 
Thy Innocence and Righteouſneſs, 
And call on Thee our God. 
H 3 CL. Church, 
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urch, your Saviour, bleſ for ever, 
Praiſe him for his Kindneſs great, 
He thy Brother, Friend, and Lover, 
Thou in him art quite compleat. 


2 , He our Maker, was Partaker, 
: Of our Fleſh; Sin, Curſe, and Pain, 
None did move, none did love him, 
He was freely for Us ſlain. 


3 We could never look'd for F. avour, | 
. Such as Jeſus kind beſtows, 
All are Blindneſs to his Kindneſs, 


Till by Faith one views and knows. 


4 See him ſuffer, ſee him offer 
Up himſelf the Sacrifice. 
For our finning, and thus winning 


Our Hearts to him as the Prize. 


5 Thus hefriended, as extended, 
On the Croſs our Lord we view, 
Cry come view him, if ye knew him, 
You with us would love him too. 


a 


CLI. 


1 } ORD, who Us haſt ſanctify'd. 
And thy Creatures to Us bleſs'd, 
W ho for this ſame Purpole dy'd, 
Roſe again, as tis confeſs'd, 
As thy Word hath ſaid, 
In Thankſgiving we partake, 
Praying, Lord, that thou would'ſt bleſs, 
All to us for thy Name's Sake. 
| | | CLII. o 
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Deareſt Saviour, thou doſt love, 
Thy Love thou didſt commend, 


While we were Sinners yet in Sin, 
Of Sin thou mad'ft an End. 


2 How can a Sinner, who does know. 
His deſp'rate fallen State, 
How can he help to fing thy Love, 
And ſhout thy Mercy great! 


3 Sinners, come live by Faith on him, 
Who dy'd upon the Tree, 
Let each one view his bleeding Wounds, 
And ſay they were for me. 


4 The Work is done by Jeſus Chriſt, 
Before we do believe, 
But we would do it o'er again, 
And ſo our Saviour grieve. 


5 The weary Souls who want a Reſt, 
And cannot Reſt obtain, 


They don't believe the Lamb of God, 
For all their Sins was lain. 


6 Go Unbelief, do thou be ons, * 
To Fe/us J ſubmit, 
His Righteouſneſs he gives to me, 
What lack poor Sinners yet? 


, What makes poor Souls uneaſy now, 

The whole Creation thro? ? | 

Tis this; becauſe they don't believe 

That 7e/us Chriſt is true. 
. : H 4 


9s 


8 Each 
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8 Each Mountain ſoon becomes a Plain, 
When with a ſingle Eye, 
I view my Saviour for me lain, 


Upon Mount Calvary, 


CLIN. 


UR God hath promis'd long ago, 
That our Hearts hard and ſtony, 
Should be renew'd, and we ſhould know, 
That without Price or Money, 
Jeſus hath us redeemd, 
Having our Conſcience clean'd, 
By this one Sacrifice, ä 
The Lord thus known to prize, 
This is the Heart that's fleſhy. | 


CLIVY. 


I Y Heart the Lamb of God doth calm, 
M My Jarring now is ended, | 
My Heart, that troubled Sea, the Lamb, 
Doth cauſe to reſt contented ; 
That Word by Jeſus gave, 
I very firm believe, 
His Life, Blood, for me ſpent, 
Brings me from Baniſhment, 
And God is reconciled. 


Ve 
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CLV. 


E Hearers of the Goſpel, come, 
V And reſt in Chriſt, your happy Home, 
Can't you as well believe at firſt, 

Strive what you will, believe you muſt. 


2 Who works for Life, himſelf deceives, 
But if thou work not, but believe 
On Chriſt, thy Life, it is moſt trae, 
That God imputes no Sin to you. 


; And then you'll be that bleſſed Man, 
Who ſee his Sins all cover'd can, 
The End of Sin brings us great Joy, 
While Jeſu's Death our Thoughts employ. 


4 Sin finiſh'd in God's Book we ſpy, 
Sinners. come live, ſince God did die, 
He's reconcil'd, be not afraid, 

For Chriſt, for Sinners, Sin was made. 


We all are Sinners, we may ſay, 
But Jeſus took them all away, 
He bore them all upon the Tree, 
Now Sin has nought to do with me. 


We are in Chriſt, and now we ſee, 
From Condemnation we are free, 
And finding him, we this will tell, 
We've found the Place where we will dwell. 


H 5 Lon 
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CLVI. 


ORD Jesvs, if thou had'ſt not dy'd, 
Where could poor Sinners go, 
We thank thee for thy bleeding Side, 
Which eaſes all our Woe ; 
We thank thee for that Blood of thine, 
Which keeps the Canſcience clean, 
We'll go to nothing but the Blood, 
For nought elfe can Us ſcreen, 


2 When out of this bleſt Element, 
Forgetful any go, | 

They cannot reſt themſelves content, 
But waver to and fro; 

O let thy Death and bitter Smart, 
Be ſtill more bleſt to me; 

May nothing ſo divert my Heart, 
As thy Form on the Tree. 


CLVII. 


HO” on the Fig-Tree, 
No Bloſſom I ſee, 
Nor Fruit in the Vine, yet my Saviour is ee. 


2 And tho' I in vain, 
The Olive ſhould ftrain, ; 
That vain is my Labours, this gives me no Pain. 


3 Tho' Fields yield no Meat, 
Nor Flocks can I eat, 
Nor Herd i in the ea yet in Chriſt I'm complext. 
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4 Tho' what I felt's gone, 


And Frames I have none, 
Yet I will rejoice in the Lord's Salvation. 


5 Tho” nothing I ſee, 
But Woe cover me, 
Tho' fails my Endeavours, yet happy I'll be. 
6 Tho' Sin like a Dart, 7 
Brings Death, Hell, and Smart, = 
Yet will I not from my dear Saviour depart, 


7 Though i it is my Lot, 
That all I have got, | 
Forſake me, and leave me, yet Jeſus will not. 


8 Tho' Men are my Foes, 
And Devils oppoſe, 


I'd ſcorn for to fear, though all Hell's Fo orces roſe, 


9 Though Friends do me ſlight, 
And Evil requite, 


Yet I will rejoice in my God Day and Night. 


10 Tho' Hopes of my Bread, " vo | 
Are all from me fled, 25 5 
Yet I will rejoice in what Jeſus has ſaid, k 


11 He ſays but believe, ne Py 
And you ſhall receive, . | | 
Whate'er 1s £46 for me, I know he- will give, 


12 What can I want more, 
For tho I'm ſo poor, 
All that the Lord hath, unto me is made o'er. 


15 Since all Things are ſo, 
While J am below, 
Il joy in my God, and nought elſe will I ho 


CLVIII. This 


„5 
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CLVIIL. 


- 1 THIS is moſt certain, ſurely true, 

| That God eternal Life hath gave, 

To thoſe who never have him knewn, 
To thoſe who are to Sin a Slave; 

To thoſe who ignorant of God, 

Live in their Sins, and 1 in their Blood. 


2 For God he did ſo love the World, 
Thoſe that were in the World af Sin, 
When down to Hell they all were hurl'd, 
He gave his Son to make them clean: 
He gave him that who ſhould believe, 
They Life eternal ſhould receive. 


3 Then no Condition we muſt have, 
Since Chriſt is gave e' er we believe, 
God for believing doth not ſave, 
| But in believing we receive 
Eternal Life, yea Joy and Peace, 
. In Jeſus Chrift, Our Righteouſneſs.” 


4 This is the Record God hath gave, 
Eternal Life is in the Son, 
Who hath the Son, this Life they have, 
Who hath him not, they Life have none, 
For God doth ſay, that we are dead, 
Our Life is hid with Chriſt our Head. 


5 He is our Life, he is our Bread, 
By Faith we live, by Faith we feed, 
Our Life is only in our Head, 

He is our Meat and Drink indeed, 

Who eateth me, the Lord doth cry, 
Shall live by me, and never die. 
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6 A Child 1s born, a Son is given, 
To us he given is for Meat, 
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The Son of God came down from Heay' n, 


Gave us his Body for to eat, 
Then can this a Condition de, | 
To eat that which is given free. 


7 If Food is given unto you, > 


Then ſurely you may eat molt free, 
If you ? to eat, tis true, 
That ftarv'd to Death you ſoon will be, 
My Fleſh is Meat, the Lord doth cry, 
Who eateth me ſhall never die. 


3 Chriſt ſurely given 1s to thoſe, 
Who do not on his Name believe, 
For can you ever once ſuppoſe, _ 
That he would mock, or Men deceive ? 
Doth he not to Us teſtify, 
He that rejects, gives God the Lie? 


9 Then be not faithleſs, but believe, | 
That Chriſt to you 1s freely giv'n, 
Believe in him, and you'll receive 
Eternal Life, and Peace, and Heav'n, 
Whoever will, O let them come, 
The Lord he will refuſe none Room. 


CLIX. 


HO winde ide Works of Gail todo; 


O hear what Chriſt doth ſay to you, = 


This is the Work of God, 
That ye believe in Jeu, him, 
Whom God hath ſent Souls to redeem, 
Buy his own precious Blood, 
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2 J am the Bread of Life, faith he, 
None hunger ſhall, that come to me, 
| And he that doth believe, 
Shall never thirft, but drink, and live, 
The Water I to them will give, 
Shall never them deceive, 


3 This is the Father's Will, faith he, 
That every one that ſeeth me, 
| And doth on me believe, 
May Life eternal have, and I, *; 
Will raiſe him up, he ſhall not die, 
But ever with me live. 7 


4 The Jews they at him murmured, 

Becauſe he ſaid, I am the Bread, 
That did from Heaven come, 
They ſaid, is this not Faſzph's Son, 
We know his Birth, when he begun, 
We know his Friends, his Home ? 


5 Jeſus, he wanting no Applauſe, 
Said, none except the Father draws, 
Can ever come to me, 
The Way he draws is by his Word, 
The Cords are Fe/us Chriſt, the Lord, 
I'll raiſe them up, faith he. 


6 If Ia Debt to any owe, 

And cauſe of that I dare not go 
To meet him, nor him ſee, 

If he doth Tidings to me ſend, 

My Debt is paid off by my Friend, 
This Tidings draweth me. 


7 Thus God doth Sinners draw-to Chriſt, 
He tells them, by one Sacrifice, 
Attonement it is made, 
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He tells them in his Body, he, 
Hath bore their Sins upon the Tree, 
Thus all their Debts are paid. 


$ The Law and Prophets teſtify, 

All ſhall be taught of God, on high, 
Therefore, ſaiih Jeſus, he, 

Whoever hath the Father heard, 

Hath had his Learning of the Lord, 
He cometh unto me. 


g Whoever doth believe on me, 
He hath eternal Life, ſaith he, 
The Bread of Life I am, 
Your Fathers Manna had for Bread, 
They eat of it, and they are dead, 
| It could not Life give them. 


10 I am, faith Chriſt, the heav'nly Bread, 
Come down, that Sinners may be fed, 
May eat, and never die, 
I am the Bread which came from Heav'n, 
Who eats this Bread that's freely giv'n, 
Shall live eternally. _ 


11 The Bread that I will give, faith he, 
It is my Fleſh, I give for thee, 
My F leſh to thee I give, 
I give it to the World for Meat, 
That all the World may freely eat, 
May eat of me and live. 


12 Except ye eat the Son of Man, 
And drink his Blood you never can, 
Have any Life in you, 
But whoſo on his Fleſh doth feed, 
They find it Bread of Life indeed, 
"This; is moſt ſurely true. 
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13 Whoe'er on Fleſh and Blood doth feed, 
They are made one with Chriſt indeed, 
Saith Chriſt they dwell in me, 
And J in them do live and reign. 
And none ſhall ever: part us twain, 
Or make Us diſagree. . 


CLX. 


1 N OME let us return, 
Return to the Lord, 
For though he has torn, 
He heals by his Word, 
He came, broken-hearted, 
To bind up, he ſays, _ 
Though ſmitten, departed, 
The whole Fabrick lays. - 


2 Yet after two Days, 

_ He us will revive, 
The third he will raiſe, 

Us up for to live, 

Yea live in his Sight, faith, 

The Prophet we ſhall, 

Altho' he a Right bath, 
To baniſh us all. p 


3 Two Days we behold. 
The Saviour doth lie, 
Becauſe we were ſold, _ 
He came us to buy, 
The third up he raiſed, 
Himſelf, and his Sheep, 
May Jeſus be praiſed, 
No more need we weep. 


4 F or tho' we were dead, 
By Reaſon of Sin, 
The Scripture hath ſaid, 
Me're buried with him, 
Two Days with the Saviour, 
We bide in the Grave, 
The third we find Favour, 
Admiſſion we have. 


s We riſe from the Dead, 
Free from ev'ry Sin, 
In Jeſus our Head, 
Preſented quite clean, 
Thus we who were filthy, 
Can live in his Sight, 
Tho' each muſt plead guilty, 
Free Grace makes us right. 


6 Then each one ſhall know, 
As FJeſus hath ſaid, 
That he bore their Woe, 
Then roſe from the Dead, 
And them juſtified, | 
From all that is III, 
This can't be denyed, 
Reject it who will. 


7 Who followeth on 
To know him, ſhall know, 
Yea every one, 
The Lord tells Us ſo, 
Each Sinner that liveth, 
A Right then they have, 
Since he that believeth, 
Chriſt ſays he will ſave. 
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CLXL. 


Cube is my Meat, | 
His Fleſh I eat, 

And drink his Blood, 

This 1s alone my F — 5 | 

On this by Faith I feed, | I 
Indeed, 1 ä 
And ſee his ie 

To Sinners Race, 

Is purely free, | | 

This gives me Liberty. 95 3 


2 I him confeſs, 
My Righteouſneſs, 
My Lite, my Power, PE 
My great Deliverer, | | 2 
My Holineſs, and Strevgth, 
At length, 
By F ah I ſee, | 
| He's made to me, . 4 
I want no more, | 
His All's to me made o'er. 


cans.” 


1 CN Hear ye Sons of mortal Men. 
God ſays, why will you die? 
Though dead in Treſpaſſes and Sin, 
Yet to you he doth cry : 6 


2 Awake thou Sleeper, riſe, and Chriſt 
Shall ſurely give thee Life, 
Though ſleeping now, in Death thou art, 
11. s choſe thee for his Wife. 


1 


3 I've 
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3 I've ſet before thee Life and Death, | 
'  Saith God, that thou may'ſt chuſe, 


Which of the two thou now wilt take.” 
And which thou wilt refuſe.  . 


CLXIII. 


OD, the Father, who didſt make, 
All Things by CHriſt Feſus, 

Thou our Fleſh and Blood didſt take, 
Art moſt good and gracious. _ 


2 God, the Son, Redeemer thou, 
By thy Death and Bleeding, _ 
Didſt fave Mankind, and art now, 
For them interceeding. | 


3 God, the Spirit, Comforter, - 
Who art ſent unto Us, 
Of Chrift Jeſus to declare, | 
That we hinv might view thus. 


4 Bleſſed Three, who Witneſs bear 
Now in heav'nly Places, 
Vouchſafe now to hear our Pray'r, 
Thanks, and hearty Praiſes. 


5 Chriſt did live, and die for us, 
Did endure Temptation, 

His five Wounds upon the Croſs, 
They're Wells of Salvation. 


6 Let us then adore the Lamb, 
Who for Us was,wounded, 
Let all Praiſes to his Name, 
_ Thro' the Earth be ſounded. 
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7 When his precious, precious Blood, 
Like unto a Fountain, 


In the Temple, Garden flow'd, 
In the Hall and Mountain: 


8 Then our Sins were waſh'd away, 
a Blood a Voice did utter, on 
Vengeance, Abel's Blood did ſay, 
Jeſu's ſpoke Things better. 


9 Then it healed our Diſcaſe, 
I ) ben itcur'd our Sickneſs, _ | 
Then it did the Father pleaſe, . 
Healed all our Weakneſs. 


10 Broken-hearted are made whole, 
By the Blood of Je, | | | 
When he offer'd up his Soul, „ 
Then he did releaſe us. 


11 From the Law, and Death, and Hell 

| Thou the Saviour freed us, 
Then he made us white and well, 
This did make him bleed thus. 


12 Then he bought us with a Price, 
(Not bought for us Graces) 
By his bloody Sacrifice, 
Ranſom'd Sinners Race 1s. 


13 He alone our Treaſure is, 
He who fits in Heaven, | 
Nothing need we ſeek but Tm, 
All Things elſe is giv'n. 


4 By that royal, noble Blood, 
We are freed from Evil, 
Are made Kings and Prieſts to God, 
Reign o'er Death and Devil. 
: | 1 5 By 
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15 By the Might of Zeſa's Blood, f 
Hell it is ſubjected, 1 


Man redeemed is to God, 
This by Blood effected. 


16 FJeſus did the Devil foil, 
All his Power ſpoiled, 
Jeſus then took for his Spoil, 
Us for whom he toiled. 


17 We that beaſtly were ee IR re e 25 
Like unto the Devil, n 9 
Now with Blood are cover'd o'er, q 
Waſh'd from Sin and Evil. 


18 Whoſo doth in Chriſt believe, 
That he is their Saviour, 
'They this Witneſs do receive, 

They are perfect ever. 


19 Chriſt, he hath their Pardon ſign” d, 
They in this believing, 
Peace have in their Heart and Mind, | 
Joy in Credit giving. 


20 Purg'd their Conſcience is by F aith, 
Knowing Chriſt hath died. 
Made an End of Sin, by Death, 
Us hath juſtified. | 


21 When he ſuffer'd on the oo, 
Us he ſanctified, | 
Purg'd away our Sin and Droſs, 
When for Us he died. 


22 As by Blood all hallow'd was, 

When the Prieſt did ſprinkle, 
So we're hallow'd on the Croſs. 
Freed from Spot and Wrinkle. 
| 5 | 23 We 


* 
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23 We believing, ſprinkled 1 85 


Conſcience it is cleaned, 
In Aſſurance we draw near, 
As tho' we'd ne'er ſinned. 


24 By the Sin of one alone, 
All Mankind they died, 
Then for Man did one 188 
Juſtice ſatisfied. 


25 Souls who are ſo dead in Sin, 
All their Hopes are over, 


When they know they are made clean, 
They from Death recover. 


26 Whoſo doth behold the Blood, 

Shed for them on Caliv'ry 

This they'll cry's the er good, 
Chriſt is mine, and ſhall be. 


% The cat Dans of tione, 1 


There they will diſcover, 
See the Lord our Sin to move, 
With Blood cover'd over. 


28 Whoſo knoweth God by Faith, 
Never ſhall be blamed, 
Who believes, the Scripture faith, 
Shall not be aſhamed. 


29 Only one Thing needful is, 
| _ That one Thing is granted, 
We have Chriſt, who 1s our Peace, 
What then now is wanted. 


30 Muſt we after ought elſe run, 
When this Truth's believed? 
Sure ſuch Souls do leave the 3 
Sure they are deceived. 


31 Peace 


31 
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zi Peace was made es che Croſs, 
By him crucified, 
peace by Blood was made for us, 
When for Us he died. 


32 Since it is our Saviour's Will, 
Souls for to deliver, 
Shall we wrap up, and be gill, 
No we'll loud cry ever. 


33 All for whom our Saviour bled, 
All that he redeemed, 


Are compleat in Chriſt, their _ 
Are by him eſteemed. 


34 Whoſoe'er believes in him, 
They do Life inherit, | 
They that once were born in Sin, 
Then are born of Spirit. 


35 All that Blood which from Chriſt run, 


While his Body's whaled, 
While for Sin ſcourg di is the Son, 
By his Stripes we're healed. 


36 From his Hands, and F eet, and Side, 


Blood did run moſt freely, | 
That did waſh his Spouſe, his Bride, 
| Whom he lov'd ſo dearly. 


37 Then he hallow'd us for God, 
Us from Sin releaſed, | 
Purg'd himſelf from Sins by Blood, 
Then from Works he ceaſed. 


38 He's the Way that we walk in, 
He's the Path-Way narrow, 
He hath drowned all our Sin, 

Thus our Steps did hallow. 


ace 
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39 We 
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390 We by Faith do live and reſt, 


Knowing we are cleaned, . 


We are fair, by 7eſus * 
He who never ſinned. 


40 Sin we know it neyer can, 
Be to us imputed, 
We are righteous by the Man, ; 
For Us executed. 


41 Let us therefore pralle our God, 


Let him be eſteemed. 
Worthy he, for by his Blood, 
He hath Us redeemec. 


42 Hail thou holy, ſpotleſs Lamb, 


Hail thou Lord and Saviour, 
Ever we adore thy Name, 
Praiſe and thank thee ever. 


„ 


* 


N 
And they that hear mall live, 
Come Sinners, now in God rejoice, 
Come Credence to him give. 


2 Believe the Word that he doth y, 5 


Believe, and you are clean, 
For he hath took your Curſe away, 
And finiſh'd all your —— 


3 Oh are you dead in Treſpaſſes, 5 
And have no Strength to riſe 
Behold the Lord, your Strength he 1 is, 


In his Won Power lies. 


HE Dead, faith Chris, ſhall hear my 


B 
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Behold the Lamb, the Saviour gives pa 
His Body free, for Meat, | 


Whoe'er believeth, in him lives, 
His Fleſh, by Faith, we eat. 


We need not Life, this Fleſh to eat, 
It Life doth to Us give, , - . 
It's brought into our Mouths for Meat, 

And we by eating live. 


b Unleſs you eat my. Fleſh, faith Chrif, 
You have no Life in you, 

Unleſs you drink my Blood, likewiſe, 
You can't live, nor me view. 


cl xv. 


Did fall, when EK gell. 

By God's Word this can tell, 
As in Adam I did e | | 
So in Chrift alive am I, 2 * 


mii 1 did die, when Jeſus dy'd, © 8 
With him I was crucify'd, | 
I did rife again with bim, roo 
When he did my Soul redeem. 


| was buried with him, 

Baptiz'd in his Baptiſm, - 

With the Saviour when he dy'd, 
My old Man was crucify d. 


This God's Word it doth declare, : 
Crucify'd in Chrift we were, 
Then the Man of Sin he dy'd, 

"Then the Body was n 


3 


5 That 
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5 That henceforth we ſhould not . 


Sin, nor from our Maker e 
For he that is dead, is freed, 
Free from Sin he 1 18 "indeed. 


6 Now if we be dead with Chrift. 
We believe we ſhall arife, 
We ſhall alſo live with him, 
Who did us by Blood redeem. 


7 Knowing Chrift hath pag our Score, 
Now he's rais'd, and dies no more, 
Death o'er him no Pow'r's got, 

He hath ſuch Deliv'rance wrought. 


8 For he unto Sin did die, - | 
But he lives to God on high,” 
Likewiſe reckon ye alſo, 


| You no other Death ſhall know. 


9 Reckon you are dead indeed. 
Unto Sin, when Chriſt did bleed, 
But you are alive to God, 
Thro' the Saviour's precious Blood. 


10 Therefore ſeeing Sin is ſlain, 
Let it not within you reign, 


That ye ſhould the ſame obey, XS 


In Og Luſts thereof I ſay. 


11 Sin Dominion ſhall not have 
Over me, for in the Grave, 
Jeſus left it there, I ſaw. 
Souls deliver'd from the Law. 


12 Being then made free from Sin, 
By the Saviour quite made clean, 
We became, God doth confeſs, 
Servants then of Righteouſneſs, 


CLXVI. Jeſus 


A Cullection of Hymns. 1 93 
CENVI.: - 

ESUS, my God, thy being wounded ſo, 

Makes me for to rejoice, becauſe I know, 


Thy Stripes are ſo healing, 


They bring Salvation, 
By them's remov'd God's Wrath and Indignation, 


For evermore. 


Thou know'ſt Man's Heart deceitful is, O Lamb, 
Thou knoweſt that a Sinner vile I am. 
No good Thing is in me, 
Vet thou doſt love me, 
By thy own Word, I know thou doſt rere me, 
As thy own Spoil. 


This brad I of my God moſt ſurely true, 
He ſhed his precious Blood to make me new, 
Yea he did create me 
Anew in Fe/us, + 
This he did for Sinners, becauſe he lov'd Us, 


Oaur Sins forgave. 


When I behold my Saviour's loving Heart, 

[know I never ſhall from him depart, 
For I am ſo joined 
Unto my Sayiour, 
He made 1 me his Bride, one Fleſh with him ever, 
Amazing Love, - | 


dince Lord thou art ſo. good, ſo kind to me, 
o waſh me in thy Blood, and ſet me free 
From all Condemnation, 
Thy Blood hath freed me, 
nough a poor Sinner, yet will I believe thee, 
Who'lſt ſpoke the ſame. 


Jeſu 12 CLXVII. Bien 
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CLXVII. 


Leſt Church of our Saviour, fng Praiſe to the 
Lord, 
To Fe/us, the ſcorn'd Nazarene, 
You that once in Sin Jay, now born of his Word, 
Rejoice you the Saviour have ſeen, 
'Thy God, thy Creator, thy Fleſh put on, 
| Becauſe Diſobedience had thee undone, 
He left his Throne royal, a Child he became, 
And bore in his Body thy Baſeneſs and Shame. 


2 While on him is pour'd the Wrath of thy God, 
Becauſe he is cloath'd with thy Sin, 
He prayeth ſo earneſt, that Sweat like to Blood, 
Dot iſſue by Force thro! his Skin, 

Crying, if poſſible, Father remove, 

This Cup from thy Son, who came from above, 
For this very Purpoſe, poor Souls for to ſave, 
Redeem them by Blood from thy Wrath and the 

Grave. 


3 O Abyſs of Mercy ! O Love without Bounds, 
God will lay down his Life for me, 
For me will the Saviour be filled with Wounds, 
And nailed to the curſed Tree,” 
He like a curs'd Rebel brought to the Croſs, 
With Patience Damnation endures for Us, 
| His Soul he doth offer up to his dear Sire, 
Cries out it is finiſh'd, and ſo doth expire. 


4 Then pierced the Soldier his Side, and a Flood, 
Of Water and Blood doth come forth, 
To waſh us and cleanſe us he gave us his Blood, 
This ſhews Us his Power and Worth, 1 
0 


he 


Itho 
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Altho a Man he doth to Us appear, 3 
His Blood's of ſuch Value, that we do hear, 

God purchas'd the Church with his own precious 


Blood, | 
Which from Feſus flowed, who dy'd on the Wood. 


5 He's dead, and he's bury'd, and laid in the 
Tomb, 
When all he had ſuffer'd for thee, 
Then down in the Grave in poor Sinners Room, 
Will he go that they may be free, 
Then riſes he up, amongſt them appears; 
Upbraids his Diſeiples, who full of P ears, 
Saying O flow of Heart, to believe what is faid, 
Ought Chriſt not to ſuffer, and riſe from the Dead, 


6 Again he appeareth, when Thomas is there, 
And ſaid, come and handle my Side, 
Come ſee here my Wound-holes, why, why doſt 
thou fear, 
To which he ſtraightway then reply'd, | 
My Lord and my God, then worſhipp'd with 
Shame, 
While Jeſus, his Maſter, doth ew his Blame, 
Say'ng now thou haſt ſeen, me, thou Credit doſt give 
But bleſt are the Souls who? ve not ſeen yet believe.” 


7 Dare any ſo bold be his Deeds to commend, 
When Jeſus himſelf doth him blame, 
Think you that our Lord will count any his F riend, 
Who daily encourage the ſame, _ 
And that in Pretence, left by Spirits deceiv'd, 
Souls muſt come and feel, eber God's Word: auer 
liev'd, | 
O be not ſo faithleſs, leſt God to you "Sofa 
Depart O ye fearful, at the Wenne, 
13 8 God 
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8 God ſays Unbelievers with Whoremongers ſtand 


And all who are fearful beſide, 


Think not then that you will ſtand at his Right. 


Hand, | 
Becauſe you yourſelf call his Bride, 


No Name now is given, but Chriſt the Lamb, 


You cannot ſee Ven but by the ſame, 
Then hinder not Sinners who to him would 


CLXVIII. 


yy Eareſt Lamb, we thee adore, 
For thy Love and Favour, 
Praiſe and thank thee evermore, 


Lord and God and Saviour. 


2 Cauſe when we by Sin were dead, 
By the Law were curſed, : 

Then for Us he freely bled, 

Us from Sin releaſed. '- 


3 Thou did'ſt bear our Sin and die 
For us on Mount Calw'ry, 
Then God's Wrath on thee did lie, 

We are free, and ſhall be. 


4 Then our Sins were blotted out, 
Thou by that one Off ring, 
Movſt Us perfect clean throughout, 

By thy Death and Suff ring. 


Now remains no Sacrifice, 
Cauſe the Blood of 7e/us, 
Makes us holy, when he dies, 
Doth from Sin releaſe Us. 


flee, 


Nor ſtand out yourſelves, ſince the Saviour is free. 


6 Now 


J 


4. 
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6 Roß dear Saviour, let the Eyes 
Of our Underſtanding, 


See this glorious Sacrifice, 
See this is our Cleanfing. 


Let us fee that by thy Blood, 
All our Sins forgiven, 
Thou haſt bore them on the Wood, 
Made our Debts all even. 


CLXIX. 


H E Man that ſuffer'd on the Croſs, 
Deſpis'd, rejected by each one, 
Salvation he hath brought to Us, 
F rely thro* what he did alone, 
And 'tis the Will of God, that we 
Should bow to him, and thus be free. 


2 He is the choſen One of old, 
In whom God purpos'd us to ſave, 
And his good Pleaſure * tis we're told, 
That in him we Redemption have, : 
And he is call'd the Mighty One, 
On whom is laid our Help alone. 


* 


3 The Lord ſays, 1 have ſet my King, 
- Upon my Zion's holy Hill, 
Out of the People to this Thing, 
I have him choſe to do my Will, 
And him I do exalt, that he, 
May in my Name give Liberty. 


4 He better than the Angels is, 
For by Inheritance he hath, 
Obtain'd a Name more great than 8 


Now For at his Birth, the Lord thus faith, 
— wy Bow 
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Bo down you Angels him before, 10 
Behold your God, and him adore. 


5 And tho' the F ather in him dwelt, 
And he in him thus equal was, 
A Servant's Form he took and felt 
Our Pain and Shame upon the Croſs, 
And all our Sins his Body bore, I 
Fulſill'd the Law, and paid our Score. 


6 Therefore he now 1s highly rais'd, 
Bove ev'ry Name that can be nam'd, | 
He as the Saviour ſhall be prais'd, | 
And each one that would not be blam'd, 
Muft this confeſs, that He the Lord, 
Their Sins hath bore. and them reſtor d. 


7 And ſure he well deſerveth this, 
Since by his Blood he us hath bought, 
Since he hath paid our Ranſom- Price, 
It is but Juſtice that he ought, 
The Right to have Us to releaſe, 
And in his Name to give Us Peace. 


3 God ſays, hear my beloved Son, 
| Tis he alone can make you free, 
He Pow'r hath o'er ev'ry one, 
' Tis he gives Lite eternally, 
No Man I jidge, tis he doth all, 
Tis before him you ſtand or fall, 


9 Look unto me, faith Chriſt, by Faith, 
All Ends o'th*Earth, behold your God, 
I have the Keys of Hell and Bean,” <<. 
And Peace is made by my own Blood, 
'This Peace I now to you proclaim, | 
To ev'ry Creature in my Name. 1 
1 E101 3103 At 10 IT 


A Collection of Hymns. 201 
10 Tis I your Sins have blotted out, 

Ti I have Righteouſneſs fulfill'd, 

Tis I by Blood your Souls have bought, 

And who believes this is my Child, 


My Seed, who cloath'd with Righteouſneſs, om 
Shall Everlaſting Joy. poſſeſs. 


11 Be wiſe, then great ones of the Earth, 
And kiſs the Son, acknowledge him, 
Receiving him's a ſecond Birth, 
Into a Kingdom without Sin, | 
Rejecting him ye ſtill muſt he, 935 
In this World's Sin and Miſery. 


Cc LXX. 


E that would have Abram's F aith, 
In Abram's Steps muſt go, 

Minding only what God ſaith, 

Seeking nought elſe to know, 
He hath left it on Record, 

That we might not be at a Loſs, 
How to be in God's true Word, 

Strengthned as Abram was. 


2 He himſelf conſider'd not, 
And in this ated wile, 7 15 
That God's Word might not be thought 
Improbabilities, 1 
His own Body being dead, 
And Sarah's Womb quite barren too, 
He never conſidered, 
That God's Word might ſeem true. 


3 He conſider'd 'twas God ſpake, 
Who ne'er could tell a Lie, 
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Who his Word did never break, 
Nor one deceiv'd thereby, 
He remembred that his God, 
Was able all Things to perform, 
Tho' Wiſdom of Fleſh and Blood, 
Might laugh the Thang to Scorn. 


4 Thus *gainſt Hope in Hope believ'd, 
And Glory gave to Gd, 
Thus his Promiſe he receiv d. 
And in his Truth he ſtood, 
Chriſt's Day he ſaw, and was glad, 
And did by Faith the ſame — 
Saw how good a Friend he had, 
The Lord his Righteouſneſs. 


5 In theſe Steps then follow him, 
Look not unto your Hearts, 
_ Falſe they are, and full of Sin, 
No Strength this e'er imparts; "os 
Think not on your Body dead, 
Nor Nature like to Sarah's Womb, 
But obſerve what God hath ſaid, 
Thus Abrams Child decbme. 


„ Believe God ſpeaks in his Word, 
1 Then it will come in Power, 3 N 

Believe him a faithful Lord, | 
That won't deceive, therefore, 

= That he mighty is alſo, 

_ To do what he ſays he's done, 

= Bore your Sin, *till as the Snow, 


He purg'd them ev'ry one. 


W- 7 Receive Jeſus, the free Gift 
= Of God, moſt-ſure and true, 
All he ſuffer'd, all he wrought. 
Imputed is to Jon, 


— 
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While thus truſting in your Lord, . 0 Th. 5 
Glory unto him you give, #4, Tv 4 
Abraham's Children on cord, "ol 


In Chriſt youll ever live. 0 „ 5 os a 
cLXxI. by 
Orthy the Lamb b ay. 
He's waſh'd away my Sin, 


Has cloath'd me with his Righteouſneſs, 7 [4 \ * 


Has made me ſpotleſs, clean; _— 
My Righteouſneſs I find, Me 
Is nothing elſe but Droſs, Bs 
It made me ſlight our Saviour's Blood. ; 12 
And diſeſteem his Croſs. 3 E 7 a 
2 'Tis finiſh'd, cry'd our God, 
When he hung on the Tree, 218 


O what a pleaſant Sound is chi, A 2 ; 
This Word Chriſt ſpeaks to Be toil ot” 2 
I'm fafe in Fe/u's Wounds, ©" © . 
They are my ſafe Retreat, £ Wap Hs 1 
They hide me from the ery Law, e 7 
And J like Mary-it 


3 No Spot the Lord doth ſce, O13 3861 
I now am pure and bright, oft EYE Nen 511 
For by his Blood he made me ſ ß: 
I'm daily his Delight, 4 40 „% daf 
Come Sinners, come and 11 0 FIDH 
The Riches of his Blood. 
And do not flight his dying Love, . 9! 8 N 


This brings us nigh to God. 


O hear what Chriſt doch ſay, 199; 
"Tis my oor makes thee whe 


Lo 


3 3 441 1 


wil 


20 1 
* , Py 
* 


If one aſks how I know, 
Jam of God belov'd, 


I anſwer, God who cannot lie, 


Hath one: it in hi Word. 


Lc. 


UR lee Lord, 
Who hath reſtor d. 


"Vide his Blood”? — oh, 


And made Us one with God, 
"Tis he deſerves ourPraiſe, oh 
Always, © 1 
For he was lan, 
And bore our Pain, F110 vw 
That we might be, 
From Sin for ever Bed. 


Tho' ſlighted he. 
By Oat who ſee, 
Nought but the Man, 


When the Blood from him ran, 
Yet he declar'd with Pow 55 1 Mo 


That Hour, 

He roſe again, 
As a Lamb ſlain, 
That he the Son, 


Of God hereby was known. z 


Becauſe that he, 
When on the Tree, 
Bore all our Sin, 


[2 hat he 2 0 make us den, 
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Thy Sin and thy Iniquities, 
P ve put out of my Sight; 5 


Dal 
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Deliver'd thus for us, 
He was, | 1 
Not freed until e 
He had the Will © e 
Of God fulfill' ds. 105 51 
The Law till chen him held. | 


4 Who but the Son, | 

Could this have done, 

Could bear our Blame 
And quite clear'd riſe again, 
No one could undertake 1 5 | 
To make ; 

Such a bleſs'd Peace, 

Or once redreſs, 

Poor fallen Man, - 

But he who thus was lain. 


5 Him then let's praiſe, 

Whoſe wond'rous Grace, of : 
Hath brought to us, . e 90. 1 
Salvation by the Crake, * 4 4705 
And let the 'bleſſed va engl 

Be found, 0 

In ev'ry Heart, _ 

That Ms pc e 

Hath us releas dd. 

And God 3 is now well pleas = 


"CLAXUIL | 24; 


\ Lord we 2 be found i in, CET 79s 
That ſpotleſs Righteouſneſs, 
Which in thy Grace abounding, 
Thou giveſt for our Drels, 
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That Righteouſneſs that doth exceed, 
Far beyond all comparing, 
The Scribe's moſt ſtricteſt Deed. 


2 Tis this we would be knowin mY 
Thy Righteouſneſs moſt ow v. 
Not got by our Doing, ; 
| But given graciouſly, ' | 
That Righteouſneſs which mol receive, 
Who without Contradietlon, 15 
In thy Name firm believe. a 


g No more will we be toiling, 
No other now we need. 
A Righteouſneſs paſt fling, eber 990 
Prepar'd for us iudeed, | 
Is to us Sinners given: fee, 17 5 
And now to ev'ry Creature, . 
Chriſt ſays, believe in me. a C 


4 The Saviour's ſacred bleeding, 
Doth fully ſatisfy, , bes 
God's Juſtice and exteeding,; 15 
Peace, Strength, and Help upp, 105 
Whoever drinks ſhall never pants. 


For filthy vain Amuſements, 
This Blood is all we want. 85 2 


— 
* 


/ 


cLxxIV. 


1 * F E eternal tig to . | 
God the 73 Joſt an and true, 


And his Son Lord 105 rr 
Who is ſent as Life to Obs, 1 un 
Who endur'd our ev'ry Sin n 


Corſe and Wrath as we krobgbr iu, 001 3 
Fs S ; 
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And as tho done by him, He, | 2 
Bore them all to ſet Us fre. 


2 Now proclaims the joyful Sound. 
In his Name our Sins forgiv n, 
Waſl'd and ſanctify'd, made juſt, _ 
Sons of God, and Heirs of Heav'n, _ 
Whoſo in him takes their Share, 
As by Gift God doth declare, 
All he ſuffer'd, for them ſtands, _ 
As tho' wrought out by their Hands. 


3 Who by Faith this Gift partakes, 
Stands in Righteouſneſs divine, 
Waſh'd from Sin in Fe/#'s Blood. 
Pure and ſpotleſs now they ſhine, - 
Charge or Condemnation none, 
Can be found, but all is gone, 
As Chriſt riſen, free from Blame, 
They appear in him the ſame. 


4 This the Grace Salvation brings, 
This the Strength that God imparts, 

Teaches to deny wrong Things, 

From the Joy that's in our Hearts, 
While we ſee that Sin is o er, | 
Righteouſneſs for evermore, 
Covers us as freely givin, | 
Thus we wait our promis'd Heay'n. + 


5 All we count but idle Tax 
Which is center'd not in this, | 
Other Knowledge we deſpiſe, 
But this Wiſdom is our Bliſs, 
Here we ſtill muſt wiſer grow, 
Life eternal tis to know, 


+ 


Nought 
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2 Nought but Knowledge here we want, 


Dang'rous to be ignorant. 


6 Should it be to us propos d, 
Which to lead us we would chaſe! © | 
Feeling or Philoſophy, ' .  - 
We would both alike ese, 
And the bleſſed Word embrace, 
Which revealeth 7% s Grace, 
Knowing he will ne'er deceive, 
Thoſe who on him thus believe. 


7 Should we follow any more, 
Impulſe we'd be vainly led, 

We have a more certain Guide, 
What the Lord has done and faid, 

Hence we find a ſolid Peace, | 

Cauſe we've got a Reſting-Place, 

Jeſus, who by Death and Blood, 

Us hath reconcil'd to Gop. 


8 Should we vain Philoſophy 
Follow, weſhould then depart 
From the Goſpel's ſolid Truth, 

And perplex both Head and Heart, 
But thoſe ſeeming likely Things, 
Reas' ning, or our Impulſe brings, 
M.uſt ſubjected be to what, 

Our dear Lord has done and ee 


Here we're told for to be wiſe, 

And much Underſtanding get, 
Grow in Knowledge of the Truth, 

Which our Souls quite free doth ſet, 
That we may'nt be led aſide, 

By no falſe deceiving Guide, 


4 


| 


F CF 
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And ſtand faſt i in Liberty, 2 | 
Wherewith Chriſt has 1 5 us free. | 


+ Vit ts 
144. 0 — 


10 Hear my Brethren, heat the Lord, 
Truſt his Righteouſneſs divine, 
Live in him alone by Faith, 
In his Righteouſneſs you'll ſhine, 
Liſten to his ſweet Commands, 


Thus employ your unbound Hands; ” 


\ Till him Face to Face you ſee, 82 = 
\ And him OY eternally, | e youfD 
| N l 3s 
| | " CLAXV. 
' O All you that paſs. by, 
Hear Jaſu's piercing Cry, 


Marvel not, I tell you this, | 
Time ſhall come, yea Time is now. 

That the Dead ſhall hear my Voice, 
And mall live my Praile to ſhew. 


2 The Dead ſhall hear I lay, LS Sao 
And quicken'd be fſtraightway, 
My Words, Life and Spirit are, = 

Other Poms need not be, 
Such News J have to declare, 
As gives Life and Liberty. 


3 Would you know the Sound, 
bat quick'ning thus is found, 
"Tis the News that I their Gd, | 
Dy'd, a Sacrifice for Sin, 70 
And my Righteouſneſs and Blood, 
Free I give to make you clean. 


| | 4 Whoe'er this News believe, | 
| WI this free Gift receives, 
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5 And worſhup him for evermore. 
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Finds it Life unto them, tho” 
Dead in Treſpaſſes and Sin, 
Heirs of Everlaſting Woe, 

Everlaſting Life it ne Bip 


CLXXVL 


ORD thou art our only: Good; 
Alpha and Omega, thou, 
Thou redeem'd us by thy Blood, 
At thy bleeding Feet we ag 
And acknowledge thee alone, 
All in All to ev'ry one. 


2 Not our Pray'r, our Cries or Tears, 
In themſelves can ought prevail, 
Theſe defil'd by Sin appear, 
But thy Righteonſheſ don't fail, 
Therefore this our Plea we make, 
Hear us Lord for thy Name's Sake. 


3 Jeſus faith, aſk what you will, 

In my Name it ſhall be done, 
This my Father heareth ſtill, 

This your Plea then make dane 
All your Works can nothing gain, 
Bring but Chriſt, vo l n 


 CLXXVI 


HE Nazareng: upon the Croſs, 
4 1 acknowledge for my God, = 


Tho' he hung naked there for Us, 
Cover'd o'er with Stripes and Blood, 
Yet in this Form I him adore, 


CLXXVUI 


Come 


13 


2 Hearken Sinners to your Saviour, ET ITCH 


CLXXVIIL 


OME ye Sinners ſee Salvation, Bi 
Flowing free from Je/u's Wounds, 
Unto ev'ry Land and Nation, 
Peace and hee Love Pan 
Sinners : 
On N Wy: 
Feſus dy'd for you and me. 


- 


Let not empty Sounds deceive, - 75 
Power, Life, and laſting BIT N 
Are in Jeſus, then believe, 
In his Name, 
Free from Blame, 


You ſhall ſtand before the Lamb. 


3 Should you be with Terrors moved, 
By the Law's condemning Pow'r, 
Or your melting Paſhons ſtirred, 
This is Nature, and no more, 
Fooliſh Power, 55 
That's ſoon oer, 
Feſu's Voice is ſomething more. 


4 What can Terrors more do to you, 2 
Since a Saviour tis you want, 
Paſſions mov'd, will nought avail you, . 
While of Chriſt your 1 n Pa 
But if youpot./ tot fl 
Jeſus knew, X, 
$ Blood ark to 8 . 5951 
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CLXXIX: 


N Wiſdom, . Goodneſs excellent, 
Our Lord doth all Things well, | 
And brings to paſs his Counſel's ſ ure, 
Too deep for Us to tell. 


2 He knows our Frame, and och we are, 
Capacities and Pow'rs,' 
And with Us deals accordingly, © 
To win theſe Hearts of ours. 


3 With Cords of Love; he gently WEN, os 
And ſends to us Ris Word, 5 
That we may know by what he" s done, | 
He is a loving Lord. 


4 This Word to whom cer. i "receives, : 
Doth moſt effectual prove, | 
Converts, begets to Paith in Chriſt, 
And wins to 85 by Tobe?⸗ 


5 And tho' Man may Teh this Grace, 2 
God's Counſel it ſhall ſtand, e 
And greateſt Good ſhall come to paſs, 
In his unerring Hand. 


6 To ev'ry Creature then proclaim, | 
The Tidings of his Blood, 
Where'er you come, no Difference make, 
Tell of your bleeding God. 


7 Salvation finiſh'd on the Croſs, | 
Declare to Sons of Men, 
As God's free Gift, eternal Diſs. 
In Jeſus the Lamb ſlam. 5 
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3 This is our Plan, and he who rules, ' 91, WAVY. 
And orders all for beſt, 


Would have us ceaſe all farther Search, 
And leave to him oa . 530 


clxxx. b le 390 


UR rracions Lord doch all Things well, 
Tho' *bove our Wiſdom far. 


He's good, and wiſe, and gracious too, 
His Works will this declare. 


2 He always wills, what is moſt fit, 
Becauie he's wiſe and good, ＋ 
His Love conducts his ſov'reign Pow! 78, 
So found, when underſtood. 


; 'Tis not by Works of Righteouſeh, | 
That we have ought obtain'd, 
But choſen free in Chriſt our Lord, 
Eternal Life we gain d. 


4 Tis not caus d by capricious Will, 
That any harden'd are, _ 
But juſt and wiſe his Judgments be, 
They Mercy too declare. 


5 Tho! true it is we cannot ſee, 
What's beſt upon the whole, 
"Tis therefore right to leave to him, g 
Theſe Things without Controu. 


6 Should any aſk, what is the Cauſe, EB 
Why God vouchſafes to ſome, 
The Revelation of his Grace, 
To other Nations none. 
115 | 
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7 Why he permits ſuch Exils ſtill, 
To be upon the Earth, 


Why all are not alike made Pad. 
"The Cauſe of this brings forth. 


8 Why doth he yet find Fault with Men, 
| Since all Things he can do? 
O Man who art thou that e 
This don't belong to ou. 


9 Tho" all Things he can do, yet ftill, 
| He'll do but juſt and wife, 3 
And what ſhall bring the greateſt Good, 

Then ceaſe your vain Replies, 


10 No Doubt the Reaſon's wiſe and good, 
Wp all theſe Things are ſo, 

= No Doubt he brings what's right to paſs, 
= Tho' thou'rt too weak to know. 


11 lf thou canſt proye that thou art plac'd 
1 Without thy juſt Deſert, 

B In ſuch a State as 1s not fit, 

| Thou juft Complainer art. 


12. But if upon the whole thou find'ſt, _ 
Thou ought not to complain, 
Submit thy Judgment to his Will, 
Who all Things will make plain. 


13 Nor form Ideas of thy God, 
Where thou can't underſtand, 
But where he clear diſplays himſelf, 
There ſee his gracious Hand. 


14 Judge of him, where he bids thee judge 
And unto thee appeals, 


The 
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The righteous Goodneſs; of his Ways, 
And ſtop where he conceals.  _ 


15 But hold him faſt a God of Love, * 
He is moſt ſurely 1 
And in due Time it will appear, 
And thou theſe Things ſhall know. 


16 There's many Things were Myſteries, | 
Unto the Men of Old, 
But now revealed are to us, 
In Wiſdom manifold. 


17 So yet there's many Things remain, 
Which do not Us concern, 
'Till proper Time reveals the fame, 
And we the My ry learn. 


18 Until that Time, let. Us conclude, | 
What ſeemeth wrong, is right, 
And reſults from the pureſt Good, 
Tho? not ſo to our Sight. 


CLXXXI. 


OD in Chriſt was reconciling. . 
The World to himſelf, not n 
His Perfections by this Grace, 
But his Juſtice vindicating, 
In the Act of not imputing, 
Unto Us our Treſpaſſes. 


2 My Soul ceaſe then from aſpiring, 
Freed from many Things defiring, | Y 
And in ſweet Contentment led, | "i 
$ Far | | 

| 

| 


Chriſt be now my only Pleaſure, 
And his Righteouſneſs my Treaſure, 
With his Fleſh and Blood I'm * 


* 15 Nen ; 
POLE 7 
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3 Far beyond the World's conceiving, 
Is the Way that I am living, 
Free from Sin, and more than free, ' | 
Touch'd with Jeſa's free Anginting;. 
Righteouſneſs by God's + ow | 
Is the Robe that covers m. 


4 God is now my Reſt andGuiding, 
My ſafe Dwelling, my abiding, / | 
Jeſu's Wounds my Dwelling + 146 194 Wo 
Here I'm fafe from ev'ry Evil, 
Sin, the Law, Death, Hell, or Devil, M8 
And an Heir of Happineſs” | | 


i +, CERT 


OD doth us pure behold, 
His blameleſs little Fold, 
If we continue firm, | 
In what he hath us told, 

That his moſt holy „ 
Us preſented ſo, - -/ 
That his Death we know, 
Makes us white as Snow. 


PV IM. | 


2 Our Blame is now in this, 
"Tis here we do amiſs 
When we acknowledge not, 

That by his Blood we' re his, 


Who thus our Souls hath bought, 


1 

We his Spirit grieve, 
When this Truth we leave, | A 
Who ne er 3 deceive. 1 ud. . 


* 


c 1 have 


ve 


My Lord hatli me aſſur'd, 


The Tins | is not yet come, 
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Have not yet attain'd, 
Nor count that I have gain d, 
All that I'm to poſſeſs, | 
Thoſe who've not Chriſt diſdain'd, ' 
Have future Happineſs, - 
Which is ſurely won, 
When the Race is done, 
We in this Life run. 


He hath my Curſe endur'd, 
My Sin is blotted out, 
Which Puniſhment incurr'd, 
And I, without all Doubt, 
Cloath'd with Righteouſneſs, 
Ever ſhall poſſeſs, 
With him perfect Peace. 


To know as we are known, 
But now, as thro' a Glaſs, 
We ſee by Faith alone, | 
"Twill then be Face to Face, 
Chriſt's good Pleaſure is, 
We by Faith hold this, 
Till we come to Bliſs. 


He alſo doth declare, * 
To ſuch he will appear, r, 
And change their Bodies vile, 
And faſhion glorious fair, 
As his own proper Spoil, 
Thus we him ſhall ſee, 
And as he is, we | 
Shall for ever be. | =—_ 
K 5 Moſt Al 
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Moſt miſerable we, 
Of all Mankind ſhould "I | 
If in this Life alone, 
We hope in Chriſt could ſee, 
But we look further on, 
And as rais'd above, 
Dwell in Fe/u's Love, 
Which can never move. 


6 I've apprehended yet, 
But one Thing — to forget, 
The Things that are behind, 
And forward reach to that, 
Which is by 7e/us, kind, 
Set before mine Eyes, 
As the glorious Prize, 
Faith runs and enjoys. 


.CLXXXITV. 


AIL, little Zion, bleſt of God, 
Thou favour'd little Flock, 

With you I join to praiſe the Lord, 

Our ſure and ſtedfaſt Rock. | 


2 Lift up your Eyes, behold the Lamb, 
On Calvary, and fee, | 
The Son of God, the Son of Man, 
. Hangs bleeding there for Thee. 


3 Look there by Faith, behold your God, 
Sec how-the Saviour bears, 
Our Sin, and cancels them with Blood, 
Mark well his Groans and Tears. 


4 For us theſe Torments he goes thro', 
See how our Saviour cries, 


1 Cyllelrion of takin NS. | 


Look Mie rs bloody Hue, 
See how he bleeds and (es, | 


5 The bitter and revengeful Cup, 
He now does ſwallow down, 
And ev'ry Drop of Wrath drinks 1 up, 
And for Us wins the Crown. | 
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CLXXXV. 


1 Brethren dear; look to your ſuf ring 
God, | 


Who to reddem you, ſhed h his precious Bl lood, 
Behold his Body wounded in your Stad.. 


And all your Sins are laid upon his Head. 


2 See how he groans and ſweats great W of 
Blood, 


And all to Ny loſt Ven to God: 
O Love unſearchable ! beyond com pare, ff 
Who could but God ſuch heavy Torments bear. 5 


3 Can you miſtruſt my F riends his Loveto you, 
When after all the Mis'ry he went thro „n 
To be a Ranſom for the fallen Race, 

And give them ſolid laſting Happineſs. 


4 My Brethren, he does love poor Men ſo: * . 
He dy'd himſelf to ranſom them from Mell. 
The Anger of the Lord is turn'd away,: I 
And your Redemption 1 is compleat, I fay. 4 


5 Draw near ye hungry, live upon the F ood, 
Of Jeſu's precious Fleſh, and precious Blood, 


Behold ye him, ye Sinners of the Fall, 
Look to the Saviour, hearken to his Call. 


1 
K 2 46 Sinners 
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6 © Sinners come drink, I am the Well of Life, 
« My Wounds are open, drink, and end the Strife, 
“ Come as you are, you're welcome, come ] ſay, 


My Blood's a Fountain, open ev'ry Day. 


7 Sinners, believe what God the Lord doth ſay, 
Fly to his wounded Body, haſte away, 
For your Salvation, Feſus has been {lain, 
And Foy you all receive Pals : Amen ! 


C LXXXVI. 


LI halt n 04. Man, | 
Who for Us was ſlain, | 


On Mount Calvary, 
All Bleflings and Praiſes be given to Thee, 


2 Thy Death and thy Blood, | 
How charming and good, 
To Souls that with Us, ; 
Do know that thou bear all our Sin on the Crols, 


* For this we will ing, 
Unto thee our King, 
And thee we will praiſe, ©- 
For ever and ever thou Ancient of Days! £ 


4 Hall Jeſus, our Lamb, = 
1H Renal Ane 


— 
[1 
j 


Behold thy Redeem'd, | 
Whomorethen thy own Ls are alta thee eſteem d 


5 Thy Wounds, and thy Blood, 
| | Do ſhew'us, O God,. 

| 
| 


That thou art our F rieitd, 
Thy Death, and thy Mercy we'll "M without 
End. 


' CLXXXVII. My 
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cLXXXVII. 


E. 


But all my Sins forgiv'n, 
Jeſus has made me white as Snow, 
Has made me meet for Heav'n. 


2 For me, and you, ye Sons of Men, 
Ve guilty Souls believe, 1 5 
When Chriſt, on Ca/vary was ſlam, 
It was that we might live. 


3 And this may every Sinner ſay, 
Salvation's by the Blood, 7 
Of him, who took our Sins away, 
And made our Peace with God. 
4 May all receive the Word of God, 
And every Truth therein, 
Which ſays we are redeem'd by Blood, 
And clear'd from ev'ry Sin. 


f 


dls, 
CLXXXVIII. 


I 'Y Saviour's my Friend, 
| I boldly will tell, 
And my Debts has paid, 

I know very well, 

This comforts my. Heart ſo, 

And eaſes my Mind. 

To think he'll ne'er part, no, 
Nor leave me behind. 


2 His Blood has cemented 1 
My Soul unto him, | EPs, 
3 And 


d 
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And I am contented, 
In my deareſt Lamb, 
Tho 've been a Rover, 
I find him the ſame, 
My Huſband, my Lover, 
My Saviour, my F riend. 


'CLXXXIX, 


1 E "ng of one that lately 1 was, 
For Sinners ſlain upon the Croſs, 
MWe ſing of one who loves us well, 
We ſing of one, who. has from Hell 
Our Souls redeemed, and we daily prove, 
The Bleſſings of our Saviour 8 dying Love. 


2 We Peace ebntiant do enjoy, 
- Becauſe we make this our bon, 
To glory in the ſacred Croſs 
Of Jeſiu, who was ſlain for us, E236 
He dy d for Us to make us happy Men, 
And now we fing the Lamb for us was ſlain. 


3 Wethro' this Knowledge happy are, 
Free from Anxiety and Care, 
We caſt our Care upon our God, 
Believing he will in his Blood, | 

For evermore preſerve Us ſpotleſs pere, 

Till w-e ſhall be with him, and ſin no more. 


4 We many Things before have oy . | 
But we could not be ſatisfy'd, | 
Until we knew our Saviour did, 
Upon the Croſs for Sinners Fee 

And now we know this Myſt'ry, we are e 


We Rey are, and e od endure. 
; 5 Exceed 


3 


* 
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« Exceeding happy, truly wiſe, | 
In Jeſus, while that Sacrifice, 
We eye alone, we ſure ſhall be, 
And ſree from all Perplexity, 
Oh let us never change our bleſt Abode, - 
The wounded Body of our ſlaughter d God. 


6 Day after Day, let us purſue, 

Still more of Jeſu's Love to know, 

The more we know, the more we prove 

The Riches of our Saviour's Love, 
Oh grant, dear Saviour, we may always fit, 
As true Diſciples, at thy bleeding Feet. 


CXC. 


1 ATL, poor Galilean, 
Who ſuffer'd for Us, 
Deſpis'd Nazarene, © 
Who bore all our Curſe, © 
With Hymns of Thankſgiving, 
We'll ſing of thy Blood, 
Yes, while we are living, 
We'll ſing to our God. 


2 Emanuel, Feſus, © 1 vt 
Our God, and our Lord. 
Once dyd to d s, | 
And hath Us reſtor d, 
All Bleſſings and Praiſes, 
Be given to him, 3 
Who's riſen to raiſe us us 
From Death, Hell, and Sin. 


3 Quite happy and bleſs' d, 
WWe ſurely all are, | 5 
K 4 Who 
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Who thus are careſs'd, 

And under his Care, 

Whoſe Mercy is boundleſs, 
Whoſe Love knows no End, 


Our Hopes are not groundleſs, 
Our Saviour's our Friend. 


OT. 
NY 6 + E Lamb who on the Croſs was ſlain, 


Faith I view, and view again, 
And think ſure never was ſuch Love, 
As I in him by Faith do prove. 


2 His Love is ſuch, that he my God, 
Did take upon him Fleſh and Blood, 
And in his Body bore my Sin, 
And ſhed his Blood to make me clean, 


3 He nailed was unto the Croſs, 
Bearing my many Sins and Curſe, | 
While Juſtice ſheath'd his glittering Sword, 
In the Heart's Blood of Chriſt, my Lord: 
4 His Body there was wounded ſore, 
And every Wound with Blood flow'd o'er, 


E And all his Wounds I ſurely know, 
Were made for all my Sins and Woe, 


5 His Blood has cover'd all my Sin, 
And I am perfect, holy, clean, 
Therefore I am determin'd now, 
Nothing but this dear Lamb to know. 


CXCII. We 
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E wh know the tia — ; 
| aloud, 52 


771 Mood; 
Made us 2% for ever. 


2 He by off ring u his Body, & ag 

| On the ( oſs, $003 95919; 11905 
Did make us, 1 

Perfect, pure, and holy. 


3 Jeſus is our whole Salvation, 
He alone, . 

Is we own, _ 
Our  Sanetification. ANA 


So we Sinners now are happy. 
For we know, _ 
Chriſt did do 
All the Work nn, 


exc. 


HE N Vela, our "WM | 
Was rais'd from the Dead, 
He bid his Diſciples the Goſ pel go ſpread, | 


2 Into the World go, 


Let all Sinners know. A 
What I, who am God, for to ſave them did do. | 


3 O tell them that * 
| Up on Calvary „, 
To ſave chew, þ did ſaffer, did bleed, and did die. 


K 5 $60 


Vt 


226 A ulection of Hus. 
4 Go, go and proclaim, 
How loving Lam, 
O preach unto Sinners my Blood, and my Name. 
5 Tell them, on my Head, 
Their Sins were all laid 
That for them I ſuffer'd in _ rRoom and Stead 


6 I dy'd on the Tree, asl zu oh. 
That Sinners ir 
From their curſed Bondage m etch free, 


7 Tell, tell then I pray, i 
Sin 1s done away, 


I ſurely have drown'd it in my _ Sea. 


8 I finiſh'd all Sin, S303 
To make Sinners clean, 
On him that receives me, no Spot e⸗ can be ſeen. 


9 This Gift God doth give, 3 
And all who receive, 5 
By Faith are ſav' d in him, and ever ſhall by e. 


10 So we may go on, 
Rejoicing alone, 
In Ze/us, our Saviour, and what 4 has done. 


11,” And ſhortly our God, AA 
-- - Who fav'd us by Blood, * 
Will all us knxChildreh, 6 99 leſt Abode. 


Ry 57 > 1 
3 


312 An Glory to him, 
1 Praiſe to his Nane 
Al Honour, and e to 2 the Lamb. 


1 
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; cxclv. 
\ Ejoice ye righteous. in the tank,” 
Let his dear Name be now ador 4 
id, For his own Word is right and true, 


And all his Works are ſurely ſo. 


2 His Word that faith, we filthy are, 
And Sinhers curs'd doth us declare, 
Is very right, and very true, 

For we indeed are ſurely ſo. 


3 And was this all that God did ay, 


” Then ſoon in Hell we all muſt lay, 18 | 


But Thanks be to his holy Name, 
His Word Salvation doth proclaim. 


4 His Word doth fay, that he our God, 
So loved us when in our Blood, 
That he his only Son did give, 
To die for us that we might live. 
5 His Word doth ſay, that Chriſt our God, 


Once hung upon the Croſs's Word, 
And there our very Sins he bore, 


And them with Blood he cover d 5 'er. * 


6 He alſo theres was made a Curſe, 


He bore the Wrath of God for us, - 1 


He ſurely ſuffer'd for our Sin, 
And by his Suff rings made us clean. 


b. Chim we'll gladly make our Boaſt, 
And ſing of him that ſav'd the Loſt, 

* This now ſhall be our Joy alone, 

What Jae us 9211 ſor us has done. 


— 


— 


Cxcv. Behold 
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EXCV;., 


Ebold u us ed F Lamb, | 
Who now are met in thy dear Name, | 
To hear thy Word, and ſee by Faith, 
That we are ſaved by thy Death. 


2 Let each of us determin'd be, 
Nothing to know dear Lamb but thee, 
Thy Wounds and Blood for evermore, 
We'll ſing, and thee our God adore. 


3 We'll count all Things but Dung and Droſs, 
Save Jeſus Chriſt reveal'd to Us, 
Do thou alone exalted be, 


Thou Lamb, whoſe Blood hath made us free. 


4 And now we walk by Faith, not Sight, 
And nothing can our Souls affright, 
We every Weight do lay aſide, 
And look to Jeſus 299 5 


„ 


Y Saviour dear, 

I now declare, 
"hat by thy Blood, 
I'm reconcil'd to God, 
On this I now can reſt, 
Poſſeſt, 
Of thee, my Lamb, 
Who doth proclaim, i 
That I by thee, 


Am now made perfect hab? 


CXCVII. W. 


W * * * 
» * * . 
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E confeſs that we have ſinned, 
We are all unclean, unclean, 
But we know the Lamb was pained, | 
And his Blood hath hid our Sin | 4 
Chrift made Sin, 


Made Us clean, - 
This he did our Souls to win, 


2 We confeſs we are the Vileſt,, 
And no Good in Us doth dwell, 
But in Chriſt we're reconciled, 
By his Blood made white and well 
' Chriſt we ſay, 
Took away, 
All our Evils in one Day. 


3 We confeſs no good Thing dwelleth, 
In our Members, in our Fleſh, 
This our God, and . telleth, 
Vet our Sacrifice'1 is freſh, 
We confeſs, 
Ne'ertheleſs, Es, 
We are clean, tho' we tranſgreſs. 


4 We confeſs the Lord hath layed, 
All our Sins on Chriſt his Son, 
Therefore we are not diſmayed, 
Cauſe we ſee what he hath done, 
On the Tree, 
'There we lee, 


He hath bore Iniquity. 


i 
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« We confeſs that Jeſus ended 
All Tranſgreſſion on the Tree, 
And by him we are ee 


From all Sin and 3 EY os 
PPV Veon 7 VV 
Cover'd be, ads e 
With his ſpotleſs Pufiry.. a 
6 We confeſs that God will never, | 
| Any Sin unto us lay, > 4. 
"Cauſe we know that purple River, 
Jeſu's Blood waſh" 4 alt x enero 
God is juſt, 
Needs he Wind 5 
Quit thoſe Souls who onikin truff. 


- This we own is our Confeffion, - 
Daily we confeſs and ſay, | 
In our Fleſh we ſee Tranſgreſſion, 
But we're clear'd from Lien to ue . 
In that Chriſt's 
Sacrifce, 1 5 
Louder ſtill for Ms cries. * 


$ We have a Propitiation, 
Feſus Chriſt, the Righteous, He, 
Daily maket Tnterceſſion, 8 
Pleads his Blood Ae, 
Cnes fargine,./ i: 6 ; 
Let them live, 8 
See the Wounds I did receive. 


_ CXCVUI.: Come 
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OME Bivthtew ler as join. 
Thoſe wha his Praiſes found, 
That's ſeated on the Throne, 
A Rainbow him ſurrounds, 
To ſhew that Wrath's for-ever o'er, - 
And Peace doth reign for evermore. 


2 Thrice welcome Day of Reſt, 
Qur Saviour hath ee in,” 
F or our diſtreſſed Souls, 
That once we're dead in Sin, * 
The Peace he made upon the Croſs, 
All 1 beſides I count but Lob. 


O let us ne'er profane, 
This bleſſed Sabbath-Day, 
Which he hath ſet a- part, 
To praiſe his Name alway, 
But let us in his Work rejoice, 
And evermore make him our Choice. 


4 He waſh'd away our Sin, 
In his moſt precious Blood, 
Now holy, pute, and clean, 
We're in the Sight of God, 

So fair, and lovely in his Eyes, 
That we are like our Sacrifice. 


5 Our God he hath proclaim'd, 

He's in his Son well- pleas'd, 
WMWe anſwer, fo are we, 

FF thus our Conſcience's eas'd, 

In this the Lord and we're agreed, 

In Feſus Chriſt, who for us bled. 
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6 Thy Name exalted be, 
O Lamb our Lord and God, 
Let all the Nations bow , 
To thee, and know thy Blood, 
May Kingdoms hear what Fe/us ſaith, 
Become our Lord's, and live 1 Faith. 


CXCIX. 


I H E N I the Saviour's 8 view, 
And know how much I am to blame, 
And call to Mind his Pain and Woe, 
His bitter Agony and Shame, 
I then muſt own no one but he, 
Could love a Wretch ſo vile as me. 


2 When I remember his Diſgrace, - 
And yet how oft I have rebell'd, 
Or think of his amazing Grace, 
When he in Pity me beheld; 
I then muſt own, no one but he, 
Could love-a Wretch ſo vile as me. 


3 When ſeeing he the ſame remains, 
Tho' I ſo often do tranſgrels, 
That wipes away my Crimſon Stains, 
As tho' I ne'er had done amils, 
I then muſt own, no one but he, 
Could love a Wretch ſo vile as me. 


4 When after having known his "OR 
Have done fo many Things that's wrong, 
And yet he doth ſo loving prove, 
As cannot be expreſs'd with J ongue, 
I ſtill muſt own, no one but he, | 


Could love a Wretch ſo vile as me. 
p 1 5 When 
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6 | When bleſſed far ſurpaſſing Thought, : 


And yet ſo ſinful, and ſo vile, 
Into ſuch Happineſs am brought, 
Fo know I am his Croſs's Spoil, 
I then muſt own, no one but he, 
Could love a Wretch ſo vile as me. 


6 When this I think upon and ſee, 
I call to Sinners to believe, | 
And ſay, he loves poor finful me, 
I'm ſure he will you all receive, 


Again I own, no one but he, 
Could love a Wretch ſo vile as me. 


—_— 
H' Flock, redeem'd by Blood, 


Saved now for ever, 
Made the Righteouſneſs of God, 
Sing the Lamb, our Saviour. 


2 Glad we meet to worſhip him, 
Who by dying ſav'd Vs, 

He who ſhed the purple Stream, 

And poor Souls 5 7 em'd thus. 


3 This our Boaſt, our Joy, and Song, 
Feſus for us dyed, | 
Glad we join the happy Throng, 
Sing Chriſt crucified. 


4 Others boaſt of many Things, 
And do ſlight our Saviour, 
All that know him, chearful ings, 
Worthy he for ever. 


5 All around condemn us, yet 
We'll be found rejoicing, 


In 


In our Saviour's Blood and on, 
Always be triumphing. 


6 Thus quite bleſſed, happy ſtill, 
Free from Condenmbtfon, E 
Prove the Saviour's Mind and Will, 
Sing of his Salvation. 


7 What can hurt us, what annoy. 
While his Death's delighting, 
Nought elſe yields ſuch nleſs Joy, | 
Nothing ſo inviting. | 


8 Deareſt Saviour, 1 F nd 
May Mankind thus prove thee, 
Then they'll praiſe thee without End, 
Sing ES Grace and Mn; 


Aviour, Sinners Friend, and God, 


Thou by ſhedding of thy Blood, 

For my Sins did full attone, 
Thou the Father's Mercy-Seat, 
Who by thy Blood paid our Debt, 
Sav'd a ſinful, fallen Race, 
Wond'rous Love! and matchleſs Gee 


2 When in Sin and Miſery, | 
We thy fallen Creatures were, 
Thou would'it bleed to ſet us free, 


And thyſelf thou would'ſt not ſpare ; 


That thou might thy Mercy ſhew, 

Unto thoſe where nought was due, 
But eternal Woe and Shame, 

Yet to fave us 7e/us came. 
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Thou ſhalt be my Song alone, bf 
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> When that we were Enemies, f On 
And were Strangers unto thee, 

When we did thy Grace deſpiſe, 
Tramplè on thy Mercy free, 

Yet thy loving Heart was ſuch, 

Thou us Sinners lov'd fo much, 

Still thou would'| intreat and call, 

Look to me you Sinners all. 


Who of other Things would boaſt, od: 56 57 
When they once have prov'd thes kind, 

Speak of ought beſides thy Croſs, | 
And that Love in thee they find; 

This employ each Child of thine, 

For to ſing thy Grace divine, 

They will ſing of thee aloud, 

Of the ſhedding of thy Blood. 


O my Saviour, deareſt Lamb, 
Send forth many this to. tell, ; 
Thou haſt bore. their Sin and Blame, 
Reſcu'd Sinners thus from Hell; 
May the Heathen hear of Thee, 
And of thy Salvation free, 
May thy Grace to all appear, 
Unto Sinners far and near. 


3 = 4 


0 One Thing ect, 8 Friend, oct 254. 

To whom alone each Knee ſtiall _y 

Unto whoſe. Name, each one ſhall bow, 

And thee, their God, moſt ſure allow, 

May all Men then' thy Grace confeſs, EN 

And glory in thy Righteouſneſs. | OOTY - 
. * Thou 


\F1 


236 A Collection of HvMxs. | 


2 Thou haſt revealed in thy Word, 
That thou poor Sinners haſt reſtor'd, 
To Us thou haſt made clear and — 
The Reaſon thou waſt for Us ſlain, 
That we might dwell with thee our God, 
And be the Purchaſe of thy Blood. 


3 The Fall of Man we don't regard, 
Since we are Jeſus Chriſt's Reward, | 
For he by dying on the Tree, 

Has ſav d Us from all Miſery, 
And by the Shedding of his Blood, 
What Adam loit, is now made good. 


4 The Law, tho' holy, juſt, and good, 
The perfe& Image of our God, 
Which did his Juſtice manifeſt, 

Is now by Us moſt glad confeſt, 
Fulfill d by what the Lamb has done, 
Fulfill'd by Jeſus Chriſt alone. 


5 The Sin that once did ſeparate, 
From him who did Us firſt create, 
Is made an End of, now we ſee 
From Sin we are made perfect free, 
So free by what the Lamb has done, 
As tho? no Sin had &'er been known. 
6 Death had its Wound on Calvary, 
When Jeſus dy d upon the Tree, 
So Life eternal is brought in, 
As tho' no Death had ever been, 
And all that this great Truth do know, 
Will gladly prove theſe Things are ſo. 


7 The Pains of Hell laid hold of him, : 
Who did us fallen Men redeem, 
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He in his Mercy has endur d, | 
The Torments that our Sin incurr'd, 


Whate'er was due to ſinful Man, 
The Saviour bore, when he was ſlain. 


Now Satan he muſt ſurely own, 
By what the Lamb for Us has done, 1 
He has to Us no certain Claim, 

So Lucifer has loſt his aim, 

And tho' we are ſo baſe and vile, 
We now can 1 we're Jeſa 8 ood. 


Celli. 


OM E let Us declare, . 
The Mercy we ſhare, 
What 7c/us has ſhewn,, 
What Things by believing to Us i is made known. 


> We once far from God, 
In Sin, and in Blood, 
In Miſery lay, 


But Jeſu's Compaſſion w was moved raitway. 

3 Tho' Strangers and Foes, 

Which did him oppoſe, - 

His Heart full of Love, - 

Did cauſe him to ſeek Us, and come from above. 


And when he came here, 
His Word doth declare, 
The Treatment he met, 


Were Mocks, Blows, and Scourges, and each evil 
Threat. 


But he lov'd Us ſo, 
He this would go thro”, 
Sub- 
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Submitting to all, excch 72 | 
That ſo Wrath and J udgment © on a his Head | migh 
fa 


6 Tho' Sin e "REA none, e 
Nor committed one, 
Vet Sin he was made, _ 0 
That no Sin or Evil * 9 us afraid. 


7 Upon the curs'd Tre, 
On Mount Calvary, © He | 
My Saviour there hung, 15 
Whoſe Death, —_— and a Bleeding 1 I now make 

my Song. | 


8 What care I for more, 
Since now I am ſure, © © 

He bore this for me, 3 | 
And that by his dying I now am ſet "SS 


9 To Sinners I ſay, | | | 
O haſten away,  _ 115 
Look up to the Tree, | 
And there ſee your Saviour. Bun bleeding for 

Abe. 


10 To thoſe turn'd aſide, | 
Backſliders come hide, 
Look to the Lamb's Blood, 
He ſtill is your Saviour, behold then your God 


11 What Mercy we prove, 
Who know Jeſu's Love. 
In him we poſſeſs, + 
_ Life, Joy, Peace, ard Pleny, with true e Hap 

pineſs. 
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CCIV. 


I am moſt ſurely free, 


The Lord me lov'd fo dear, 


He dy d upon the Tree, 
"This he has beſtow'd, 
On me void of Good, 
His own precious Blood. 


2 No Dread from this I find, 
Since Jeſus has prov'd kind, 


Tho” I a Sinner am, 
To all that's III inclin'd> - 


Was to Sinners due, 


Jeſus Chriſt went thro”. 


3 Since he the Work has done, 
On him II truſt alone, 


Declare to ev'ry one, 
In Jeſus there is Room, 
For other Sinners too, 


This I find moſt true. 
4 This then to all J tell, 


I reſcu'd am from Hell, 
| My Sins are blotted Out, 


Of this I cannot doubt, 

Since my loving Lord, 
In his holy Word, 
Saith, I am reſtor'd. 


HAT Sound is — I bans . 
That now from Sin and F e | 


Yet he has bore my Blame; 
The Curſe and endleſs Woe, 


And whereſoe' er I come, 


Who no Good can do, 


This Truth I know full well, 5 | 


N ” ** I 
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CCV. 
HEN God the Lord e' er Time n 

WI. rpos'd the Things that now are made, 
He wiſe pan ty the wond'rous Plan, 

That all Perfections be diſplay'd : 
Power, and Wiſdom, Goodneſs too, 
And Truth and Love, and at one View ; 3 
Juſtice and Mercy might well meet, 
Righteouſneſs, Peace each other greet. 


8 


2 Compleat in Happineſs and Bliſs, 
Our great Creator wanted not 
To add to his own Happineſs, _-_ 
Since he fills all Things with a Thought ; ; 
But pure Benev'Jence did him move, 
To do us Good, to ſhew his Love, 
No ſelfiſh Principle took Place, 
But to the whole all Love and Grace. 


3 ARank of Beings firſt he form'd, + 
Angels, who ſtrong in Pow'r and Might, 
He with full Freedom them adorn'd, 
To ſelf. determine wrong or right, 
Rebellious many of them prov'd, 
As tho' they never had been lov'd, 
To Darkneſs, Chains, and Judgment they, 
Reſerved were till the great Day. 


4 No Doubt the Lord had he ſo pleas'd, 
Could make the Angels do his Will, 

But then free Beings would have ceas d, 

And they'd be neither Good nor III; 

This Part of his Creation, he, 

Would deal with then accordingly, 
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Not forcing them at all, but leave 
Them to depart, or to him cleave, 


> The Lord this World in Wiſdom form'd, 

And Adam upright therein made, 
With ſuch Perfections him adorn'd, 

As was fit for him, and ſuch Aid, 

In Counſel and Directions gave, 

As would him from all Evil ſave, 

While perfect Wiſdom was his Guide, 

No Evil could him e' er betide. 


What was good for him was him told, 
What hurtful he was caution'd IS 

No Senſe of Weakneſs, Shame or Cold, 
Nor need with Pains and Toil go on, 

Since all of which he ſtood inNeed, 

Was well ſupply'd, and he quite freed, - 

From every Care but to depend 

On his Creator, God and Friend. 


But by the Serpent's Subtilty, 

He ſtood not in his Honour long, 
But eating the forbidden Tree, 

Knew for himſelf both right and wrong, 
And his own Weaknels plainly faw, | 
Became accurs'd by righteous Law, 

From God his Friend was ſtraitway ſent 
Into a State of Baniſnment. 


Thus by one Man Sin enter'd has, 


And Death by Sin, for one and al! 
Have ſinn'd like him, therefore Death paſs'd - 
On us, the Sons of this fad Fall, "FS © 
Who every one have turn 'daſide, | 
To our own Way, without a Guide, 
And we have Iniquities more, 
Than Sands are found on the Sca-Shore. I 
L „„ *0-8at 
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9 But Mercy great behold we prove, 
Eternal Mercy hid in God, 

The Lord from Heaven in great Love, 
Put on our very Fleſh and Blood, 

A Child is born, a Son is giv'n, 

To reconcile Mankind to Heav'n, 


To new create our ſinful Race, 
And make us Sons and Heirs by Grace. 


10 An Off ring he for Sin was made, 
The Juſt for the Unjuſt did die, 
The Ranſom-Price he fully paid, 
And Sin did finiſh and deſtroy, | 
The Old Man crucify'd with him, 
Did periſh, and he roſe again, 
The firſt- begotten from the Dead, 


'The Lord our Righteouſneſs, and Head, 


11 On this Foundation is proclaim'd, 
Eternal Peace to ev'ry one, 
Who him receives ſhall ne'er be blam' d, 


But cloath'd with 7% Chri/? alone, 


They new created in him ſtand, 
The Workmanſhip of God's pure Hand, 


"They born agaih of God's pure Word, 
From Death to Life are quite reſtor'd. 


12 Power to be the Sons of God, 
As tho they ne er before had been, 
Do thoſe receive, who by the Blood 


Of Chriſt by Faith, are waſh'd and clean, 


The great Inheritance is theirs, 

As God's eternal Son and Heirs, 

They in the Kingdom of his Grace, 
Have found an Everlaſting Place, 


13 
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13 Thus is the guilty Man deſtroy'd, — 
The Sinner thus a Saint is made, 
And he who was by Guile decoy'd, 
Is made to bruiſe the Serpent's Head, 
Thus Sin's Debt it is paid off clear, 
And Sin's Diſeaſes healed are, 
By Faith in Fe/#'s precious Blood, 
We're turn'd and reconcil'd to God. 


14 O Lord, our Strength and Righteouſneſs, 
We praiſe and bleſs thy holy Name, - 
That we have found a lalting Peace, 


That by thy Blood we're waſh'd from Blame, 
Be with us Lord in ev'ry Place, 


And help us to proclaim thy Grace, 
That fallen Man be quite reſtor'd, 
And thy Name every where ador d. 


Ccvl. 
I Lamb of God, thou art the Sinners Friend, 
O All glory unto thee World without End, 
2 Thou art my God, and my Salvation, 
To ev'ry Creature may thy Grace be known, 


3 Whene'er I am oppreſs'd, this is my Plea, 
My God doth work Deliverance for me. 


4 Dear Lord, O may I always to thee live, 
Since thou for ſinful me thy Life didſt give. 


5 Thou ſuffer'd haſt, from Death'to ſet me free, | 
Oh may this be my _ OP 


33 cevIL Behold + 
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CCVII. 


Ehold, Fo Lamb, thy Children met, 
To worſhip at thy bleeding Feet, 
At this our. Love-Feaſt, meet Us Lord, 
Thy Preſence, Saviour dear, afford. 


2 We meet, and this to Us is clear, 
That we partake of heav'nly Cheer, 


And now thy Righteouſneſs and Blood, 
Becomes our Manna, —only F ood. 


3 Becauſe we one another Love, 
And each thy Grace and Mercy prove, 
A Lowe-Feaſft this is ſure to Us, 
At which we gladly do rejoice. 


4 How bleſt our State, none know but them, 
Who ſee the Lamb did them redeem, 

When they hear of our Feaſt of Love, - 
They know the Bleſfing each do prove. 
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5 Tis true we have no dainty Chear, 
There's nought but Love has brought us here, 
Our Brethren and our Siſters we, 
Are glad to meet, and glad to ſee. 


- 6 What is provided we receive; 
As what the Lamb doth freely give, 
More happy now in this our Fare, 
Than thoſe where choiceſt Dainties are. 


7 Fail, then our Elder Brother, hail, 

ho did o 'er Sin and Death prevail, | 
q Hail then, who {till remains our Friend, 
MW N wer and Mercy knows no End. 
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I OME Siſters rejoice, 
In Jeſus, the Lamb, 
With Heart and with Voice, 
We praiſe his dear Name, 
None ſure has more Reaſon 
'To glory than we, 
We own this our Brethren, 
For we are ſet free. 


2 At this Time we meet, 
To praiſe his dear Name, 


= Our Lowe. Feaſt to eat, 


To fing of the Lamb, 
We join for to praiſe him, 
Becauſe of his Grace, 
Who can but ſing of him, 
Who bled for our Race. 


3 We now of the Lamb, | 
Of his Wounds and Blood, 
Do gladly proclaim, 
And now ſing aloud, 
He freed Us on Ca/v'ry, 
He there made us clean, 
Quite perfect and blameleſs, 
Without Spot or Stain. 


EF Deareſt Lamb, O Son of God, 
Who ſhed for Us thy precious Blood. 
Who willing on the Croſs did bleed, 


Let this a Love-Feaſt be indeed. . 15 
| i "Is | 2 May 
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2 May ev'ry Brother, Siſter too, 
Who do thy Free-Salvation know, 
Go on in Love, to all proclaim, 
The Free-Salvation of the Lamb. 


3 We are deſpis'd by all around, | 
No Friends for Us can here be found, . 


A Name that's good, they will not give, 


Becauſe we thy pure Word believe. 


4 But ſtill we are our Saviour's Gueſt, 


Who bleſſes us at each Lowe-Feaſt, 
Gives us to glory in his Croſs, 
To ſing he bled and dy'd for Us. 


"CER. 


b Henever abſent we ſhall be, 
Our Hearts ſhall ſtill retain, 
That Love we bear to ev'ry one, 
Who know thy Death and Pain, 
Our Brethren ard our Siſters here, 
And in the Country too, | 
Pear Lamb protect, to all make clear, 
What thou didit undergo. 


ccx!. 


= OME Beloved, come and fing, 


Meet and right it is for you, 
Come and very gladly bring, 
hleſſings to the Lamb we know. 


2 Come ye bleſſed of the Lord, 


Thank our Savioyr now aloud, 
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He who has our Souls reſtor'd, 
Jeſus, our Eternal God. 


When he trampled on our Sin, 
When he trod our Follies down, 
All his Raiment was unclean, 
Stain'd with Crimes, but not his own. 


Thus are we thro' him forgiv'n, 
Thus did he our Curſe remove, 
Thus unlock'd the Gates of Heav'n, 
Thus he ſhew'd us all his Love. 


5 See his gaping Wounds, a Sight 
Awful, yet it glorious is; 
Here ſprings forth our whole Delight, 
— Here's the Fountain of our Bliſs. 


6 See the Croſs and Purple Veſt, 
Look upon the Whips and Spear, 
Hear his Groans above the Reſt, 
Hear his Biood's prevailing Pray'r. 


7 What it aſks I cannot tell, 
Boundleſs Pardon it requires, 
Glory inexpreſſible, 
More than anſwering all Deſires. 


8 Come and ſee, and wonder too, 
Come and eccho back his Cry, 


In eternal Singing ſhew, 
How the Saviour ſtoop'd to die. 


9 Bleſs we with the heav'nly Hoſt, 
Him that fits upon the Throne; 
He that ſeeks and ſaves the Loſt, 


Praiſe ye Jeſus, him alone. | 
L4  CCXII Dear 
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E AR Jeſus, low before thy Plone: 


: Thy Children bow the Knee, 
And vow no other God to own, 


But him that dwelt in Thee. 


2 We rev'rence thee, eternal Lamb, 
The firſt-begotten Child; 

Who didſt the World in Order frame, 
By whom *twas reconcil'd. 


3 Since with thy Blood, thy precious Blood, 
Wee ſurely were redeem'd ; 
Nothing ſo much like that, O l, 
Shall be by us eſteem'd. 


4. Thou didſt when we were gone and loſt, 
Thy Heav'n, thy Kingdom leave; 
To look for Us on ev'ry Coaſt, 
That thou à Seed might ſave. 


5 Thou found us on the Edge of Hell, 
| Half dead, and well nigh in; 
IJ hen ſaid, behold good News I tell, 
Tis Pardon for your Sin. 


6 Youor myſelf muſt bleed and die, 
| I will the Victim be, 
And while I bleed, will juſtify 


Whoever turns to me, 


7 We, O kind Maſter, ſweetly prove, 
The Riches of thy Grace, 

Wie deeply drink into thy Love, 

And thee, the Author praiſe. 
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$ Nothing beſide we dare to prize, 
Or value more than this, 


For 'tis the Pearl of greateſt Price, 
The.Spring of all our Bliſs. 


CCXIII. 


E look to thee, thou Victim pure, 
For Sinners offer d late, 

Thou Lamb, whom Angels Hoſts adore, 

On thee thy Servants wait. 


2 Thou art our Father, thou our God, 
Thou didſt our Follies bear, 
And waſh'd away in thine own Blood, 
Our Sins, and Griefs, and Fear. 


3 Virtue, if we but look to thee, | 
In all our Need we draw ; 
And ſweet Redemption then we ſee, 
From Moſes fiery Law. 


4 So ſuitable a Saviour thou, 
Dear Lamb of God art known, 
That all our Wants and Needs * 
In thee we ſatiate ſoon. 


5 We would not wiſh a better Place, 
Might be our fix'd Abode, 
Then when thro! thy free Love and Grace, 
We're brought to ſee thy Blood. 


6 There flows in ceaſeleſs golden Drops, 
Ineſtimable Store; 
For ev'ry one who herein hopes, 
To waſh them ſpotleſs, pure. 


L 5 | - Here | 
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7 Here will we waſh, and drink and bathe, 
Nor turn our Eyes away. 

Will we have paſs'd the Vale of Death, 
And ſeen eternal Day. 


CCXIV. 


I ITH Joy the perfect Man we mark, 
"7 Jeſus, who is our Home and Ark; 
He only is the Man ; | 
Whoſe Honour only we will raiſe, 

He only ſhall have all our Praiſe, 
While on this Earth we ftand, 


2 There is no perfect Man. but he, 
None elſe from Sin was ever free, 
No, none could e'er be found 
No, none beſide was ever ſeen, 
By all the Search that e'er has been, 
| The Univerſe all round. _, 


3 For Adam could not be that Man, 
Who in Perfection e'er did ſtand, 
Nor any of his Race; 
Tho' Adam was created Good, 
And upright, yet he never ſtood, 
But loſt his State and Place. 


4 Whoe'er. is ſubject thus to change, 
And from his perfect State to range, 
From Danger is not free, | 
But this we know that Adam was 
Subject to change, for by his Loſs, 
Came all our Miſery. 


5 Then who of his loſt Race can ſay, 
I perfect am in. all my Way, 
Free from all Change and Sin, Sure 
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Sure none can ſay an unclean Thing, | 
Can e'er produce, or ever bring, 
A Thing that's perfect clean. 


6 Then let us proſtrate fall before 
Jeſus, and his great Name adore, 
Who only perfect is; 

Who by his Life, free from all Sin, 
A perfect Righteouſneſs brought in, 
And Everlaſting Bliſs. 


7 For tho? our Sins alone did he 
Bear in his Body on the Tree, 
Yet he no Sin e'er knew, 
This is a Myſt ry which none can, 
By all their human Wiſdom ſcan, 
| But yet tis certain true. 
s And tis in Bis pure Righteouſneſs, 
= Which we by Faith moſt ſure poſſeſs, 
We're er and compleat; 


For by our Saviour's precious Blood, 


We're made the Righteouſneſs of God, 


And ſo for Heav'n meet. 


9 For by that Off ring he once made 
On Calvꝰ'ry's Hill our Debts he paid, 
And us he ſanctify'd, 
And perfected forever when | 
He ſuffer'd ſo much Shame and Pain 
And on the Croſs he dy'd. 


10 Then let us praiſe his Name alone, 
Who did for all our Sins attone, 
By Shedding of his Blood, 
And did thereby our Souls redeem, 
Thereby our Thanks ſhall be to him, 
Our Jeſus, and our God. 
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CCXV. 


Teſtify to ev'ry Soul, 

The Blood of Chriſt can make them Whole, 
Oh! point the Way to Calw'ry's Hill, 
Where Jeſus Chriſt his Blood Aid ſpill. 


2 Say Sinner there, behold and ſee, | 
What Chriſt has done for wretched thee, 
See, ſee his Arms are open'd wide, 
Behold his gaping bloody Side. 


3 Canſt thou ſee this, and yet once doubt 
His Blood thy Sins has blotted out, 

| Canſt thou behold the bloody Stream, 

g And doubt for what thy Saviour came. 


| 4 What meant the Smart, "the Grief, and Pain 
= He underwent, when he was ſlain, 

If he by ſuff ring nought did win, 
Say Soul what cleanſes thee from Sin. 


5 Where wilt thou find a Saviour kind, 
A Saviour ſuited to thy Mind, 
One who can love a Sinner poor, 
Here's one in Chriſt, but there's no more. 


CCXVI. 
HAT Grace, what Mercy does to thoſe 


appear, 
Who in Chrilt's precious Blood do find a Share. 


2 How many Years, how many Months are gone, 


And the Lamb's Blood has not by us been known. 
3 But 
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But now my Brethren, and my Siſters join, 
In Songs-of Praiſe unto the Lamb divine. 


I May all his Witneſſes now loudly call, 
Ho, all you Souls, his Blood 1s for you all. 


5 Still open many Doors, thou Lamb of God. 
That thy poor Servants yet may preach thy Blood. 


6 © that in Love and Peace we may abide, 
= And be our Saviour's happy loving Bride. 


7 And if that Winds and Tempeſts ſhould ariſe, 
Do thou defend her from thy Enemies. 


8 And may each one of us live free from Blame, 
May every Soul to this now ſay, Amen!“ 


Po. 
1 Orthy Lamb, and Son of God, | 
Who redeemed Us by Blood, 


'Thee we make our only Boaſt, 
Saviour thou art of the Loſt. 


2 Who canchuſe but ſing of Thee, 
And of thy Salvation free, 

All that thy Redemption prove, 
Sing of Thee, thou God of Love. 


3 When they ſing, they this confeſs, 
"Tis not by their Righteouſneſs, 
But by Jeſu's precious Blood, 
hey are meet to dwell with God. 


4 This they ſing of, cauſe they ſee, 
They by Jeſu's Death are free, 

# Free indeed from ev'ry Thrall, 

= And make him their All in All, 


5 Who 
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5 Who would then from Jeſus ſtray, 
When he is the only Way, 
| Who would ſlight the Saviour's Grace, 
| Shun the only Hiding-Place. 


6 Come, my Brethren, come away, 
Wait not, ceaſe for to Delay, 
Ev'ry Pain he underwent, 

Cries to thee in Bantſhment. 
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7 Sinners in Captivity, 
Wrapp'd in Sin and Miſery, 
Come to Jeſus, come and prove, 
This dear Lamb is always Love. 


CCXVIIL. 


I Leſs'd Lamb of God, who on the Tree, 
In great Contempt and Miſery, 
Hung bleeding for a finful Race, 
To ſhew thy Mercy, Love and Grace. 


2 Salvation now thou would have known, 
Would have the Gofpel-Trumpet blown, 
That Sinners hearing of thy Name, 
May find Deliv'rance in the Lamb. 


3 He ſays, Go forth, and preach to All, 
Io ev'ry Creature of the Fall, 
The Goſpel of my Death and Blood, 
| That I'm a reconciled God. 


14 © Tell them I'm free for ev'ry one, 
i © That Sinners now may put me on, 
| With Boldneſs this great Truth declare, 
1 Lo Jam with you ev'ry where.“ 


5 Give 
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> Give Ear ye fallen Sons of Men, 

| Since Jeſus for your Sins was ſlain, 
Believe in him, and you ſhall know, 

' You're waſh'd from Sin as white as Snow. 


6 Then ſince the Saviour ſhed his Blood, 
Since he's a reconciled God, 

W Thoſe that are nothing elſe but Sin, 
= May come and waſh, and thus be clean. 


CCXIX, 


OME my Fellow-Pilgrims join, 
For to ſing the Lamb divine, 

This ave each will gladly do, 

Sing what Chrift did undergo. 


: We made free, can ſing and ſay, 
Feſus took our Sin away, 
Nought but Blood, and being clean, 


Will we ever glory in. 


3 Now to ev ry one we tell, 
We're redeem'd from Death and Hell; 
Nought elſe now. our Tongues employ, 
While we meet in him we'll joy. 


4 Bleſt are all the Sons of Men, 
Who have this Salvation ſeen, 
Bleſſed are thoje Women too, 
Who the Free-Salvation know. 


5 Long we liv'd in Vanity, 
Follow'd Sin and Miſery, 

We like fooliſh Vi irgins Were 

In the ſame enticing Snare. . 
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6 O how happy are we now, 
None ſo happy here below, 
None our Happineſt can prove, 
Till they know our God is Lowe. 


7 Bleſt are we, and doubly pleſt, 
Now we lean on Feſu's Breaſt, 
This with you wwe-will declare, 


Bleſfſedneſs is only there. 


8 Since then ſav'd from ev'ry Ill, 
In his Name we'll glory ſtill, 
God forbid we e er ſhould boaſt, 
Save in him who ſaves the Loft. 


CCXX. 


I OES 7e/as ſtill the ſame remain, 
As in his Agony and Pain, 
His Love ſo flaming, and ſo ſtrong, 

As when on Calvary he hung. 


2 And does he think upon his Death, | 
His bowing Head, his yielding Breath, | 
And does his Mind the ſame remain, 

As tho? he was but lately ſlain. 


3 Yes, yes my Soul, he's ſtill the ſame, 
A Saviour was, and is his Name, 
He cannot change, but will endure, 
'Thy Saviour-now and evermore. 


4 Then fear not, Soul, for thou art found, 
Ingraven deep in ev'ry Wound, | 
Thy Name is lodg'd within his Heart, 
Thou art the Purchaſe of his Smart. 


CCXXI 
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| Who greater Cauſe to bleſs, 
Than we the Children of the King ? 
Than we who CHRIST poſſeſs ! 


= To praiſe thy Love, and Pow'r: 
= To magnify thy Grace divine, 
Thou Mighty Counſellor! 


3 We late were Satan's Captives led, 
+ And Hell had been our End, 
= Hadft thou not for our Pardon bled, 
: Thou Sinners only Friend! 


For this we ne'er will hold our Tongue, 
Nor ſhall our Praiſes ceaſe, 

We evermore will ſing that Song, 
The Lord our Righteouſneſs ! 


WE No other GOD we know but Thee, 
8 None elſe did us create, _ 
Thy Glory ſhall we ever be, 

O Holy Advocate! 


= 6 Twas thou, *twas only thou didft take, 
5 The Mediator's Place, 

When we the Father's Statutes brake, 
8 All hail thou Prince of Peace ! 
We daily prove Thee till the ſame, 

© Whene'er our Need we ſee, 


r 
„„ 


: > With Angel Hoſts, dear Laws we join, 


0 H O can have greater Cauſe to ling, - 


Thou 
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Thou beareſt ſtill a Saviour's Name, 
Our Savioux Thou ſhalt, be! 


8 No Law, nor Sin, nor Hell, nor Death, 
Shall Us from Thee divide, 
Strongly we hold that precious Faith, 
For Us our SAVIOUR dy'd! | 


CCXxXII. 


Sinner to the Lord, I come, 
Worthy that thou ſhouldit me conſume, 
But O] one Thing I plead; 
The every Mite to Thee I ow'd, - 
Chrift Jeſus with his own Heart's Blood, 
In Pity for me paid. 


2 1 know, if thou ſnould'ſt bring me near, 
To anſwer at = awful Bar, 
And mine own Self defend ; 
If 7:/us did his Grace withdraw, 
I know, O Lord, thy fiery Law, 
My Soul to Hell wauld fend. 


3 But ſhouldſt Thou me to Judgment call, 
And Moſes fac'd me there, and all 
My many Sins 1 | 
I would not fear, but boldly and, 
If Jeſus open d his pierc'd Hands, 
I know I ſhould be ſpar d. 


4 My full Recei pt ſhould there be ſhew'd, 
* Written with Iron Pens in Blood, 


On Feſu's Hands and Side; 
I'm ſafe (I'd ſnout) O Law and Sin, 
You cannot bring me guilty in, 


For Chriſt was crucify'd. 


abit 
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Let Satan prove Chriſt never bore 
My Sin, nor paid off my long Score, 
And drag me down to Woe; 
But O, Free Grace l the Sinner I 
Have got the Spitit to teſtify, 
The Lord faith, Let him go. 


I'll fing aloud, and ever ſay, 

Worthy the Lamb, who took away 
My Sin and Curſe ; beſide, 

Worthy is he of ceaſeleſs Praiſe, 

By him came Pardon, Life, and Grace, 
For He for Sinners dy'd. 


ccxxXIII. 


H O' againſt me Men and Devils ſtood, 
Tho' my Conſcience, and the Book of God, 
Guilty found, and fentenc'd me, 
Vet I'd make this ſingle Plea, | 
My Redeemer ſhed for me his Blood. 


This I know would ſurely gain the Cauſe, 
This acquit me from the direful Laws, 
This my Anſwer then ſhall be, 
7 This my everlaſting Plea, 

Writ my Follies bore upon the Croſs, 

If I differ in my Frames, or am, | 
Bow'd and heavy, fill'd with Guilt and Shame; 
Still I hold this faſt and ſay. 

Jeſus took my Sins away, 
All my Trouble bore my Lord, the Pamb. 


Should my Fellows afk me how I do? 
Still Ill anſwer, happy, for I view, 


J 


_ Chriſt 


16 


2 You who have the Law obey'd, 
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Chriſt is mine, and I am Hie, 
He, the Lord my Righteouſneſs, 
Is my Portion, i 1s my Bliſs below. 


5 I remember this, nor ought beſide, _ 
' Feſus, yonder, on Mount Calv'ry dy'd; 
There he bled upon the Tree, 
There he paid the Price for me, 
There my Love was for me crucify'd. 


6 Hail Emanuel, Firſt-born Son of God, 
Hail, who haſt for the Wine-Preſs trod; 
While my Sins thy Raiment ſtain'd, 
While thy Soul for me was pain'd; 
While T Body PP was bath'd in Blood. 


ccxxiv. 


Lood of eus Wounds how good, 
Sounds it in my Ears and Heart, 

Nothing ſurely like that Blood, 

Can ſuch ſolid Bliſs impart, 

Oi 'tis moſt divine! 

Weary Sinners hither fly, 
Laden with your Crimſon Sin 

This blots out the dreadful Dye. 


You a Righteouſneſs t'attain, 
Earneſtly by Works aſſay'd, 
But have found your Strife 1n vain, 
Turn you to the Blood, 
Thither look, and you no more, 
Shall lament an abſent Gd. 
Nor your dreadful State deplore. 


3 Whoſo 
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Whoſo after Reft enquires, 
Let him to the Blood approach, 
Whoſo perfect Reſt deſires, 
| Jeſus Blood affordeth ſuch, 
Be perſuaded then, 
Lift ye up your downcaſt Eyes, 
See the Saviour bloody lain, 
There thy Reſt poor Sinner is. 


Here may I take up my Place, 
Here for ever happy be, 
Here wrap up my bluſhing Face, 
Seeking nought beſide to ſee, 
Here my Soul fit down, 
Feed upon the Blood and prove, 
What the Lord for thee has done, 
Fathom (if thou can'ft) his Love. 


Let this thy Employment be, 

Still to gaze on Fe/#'s Blood, 
Sit beneath the curſed Tree, 

Look upon thy bleeding God, 

| Look and never tire, 

Count his Scars, and tell each Wound, 
Be this ever thy Deſire, - 


Jeſu's Blood's vaſt Depth to ſound. 
5" GCXXV. 
HO curious is, and wants to be, 
A Witneſs of theſe Truths like me, 
Let him the Lamb believe; 
And traſt his Soul upon the Blood, 
That trickled from the Son of God, 
When late he ceas'd to live. _ 
CCXXVI. Loving 


* 
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ccxxvl. 


1 Oving Saviour, Prince of Peace, 
Author of our Unity, 
Making Wars and Jarrings ceaſe, 
Cauſing Men, tho ' Foes, t agree, 
Kindly rule in Us, 
Make us happily go on, 
_ Helping each to bear his Croſs, 
Stedfaſt till our Work is done. 


2 Let us, like a Flock of Sheep, 
Cloſe together perſevere, 
True by one another keep, 
Each eſteeming very dear, 
Altogether move, 
Truly ſubject be the whole, 
Bound in Bands of trueſt Love, 


One i in Heart, and Mind, and Soul. 


3 May 2 all one Faith maintain, 
One ſole Doctrine witneſs too, 
Chriſt the Lord our God was ſlain, 
Slain for us, and this is true; 
He will ours abide, 
He will our dear Portion be, 
He who on Mount Calw'ry dy d. 
Jeſus, Feſus, only He. 
4 Strive we who ſhall love the moſt, 
Who ſhall moſt in Faith excel, 
Who can of the Saviour boaſt, 
Who can moſt of Fe/us tell, 


This employ us all, 
Daily this contend we for, 


y 
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Daily till the Lamb ſhall call, 
Proſp'ring daily more and more, 


« Let us Hand in Hand proceed, 

Little, loving Children be, 

Dead to Sin, to all Things dead, 
But alive, dear Lamb, to Thee. 

So continue firm, OBE 

While beneath us thou wilt lay, 

Thy eternal outſtretch'd Arm, 

Till we wake in endleſs Day. 


CCXXVII. 


l HOU know'ſ O God thatT, 
Were juſt now to die, 
No other Saviour have, 
No other wiſh or crave, 
But Jeſus, Sinners Friend, 
A Saviour without End. 


CCXXVIIL 


1 Ride of the Lamb are "ERP | 


The Church by him eſteem' d, 
From Sin and Satan free, 

And from the World redeem'd; 
A Preſent to the Father made, 
For ever perfect in our Head. 


2 No Blemiſh, Spot, or Stain, 
On us will God behold, © 
He knows our Lord was ſlain, 
To waſh his little Fold; 
In him we're fair, his Lovelineſs, 
His Blood and Righteouſneſs our Dreſs. 


Ny 
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| 3 An Army we become, 8 Pra 

| Our Enſign'is the Croſs, | 

| Feruſalem's our Home, | | 

| Ibo Egypt lately was; _ | 
Our Captnn He, whom Angels fear, Gt 

Thro' Him we more than Conqu'rors are. 


4 Our Rights are very great, 
The Keys of Heaven are ours, 
We too can ſhut the Gate 5 
Of all infernal Powers; M5 
A Faith to Us our Lord has giv'n, 
That Hell bars up, and opens Heav'n. 


5 This is the Privilege, 

O fall our Saviour's Sheep, 
While in their Pilgrimage, 
Their Confidence they keep, 
This we are witneſs of, and you, | 
DES Brethren, this _ know, 


= CCXXIX, - 
1 CHould any Contemplation fair, 
Should any Thought, however bright, 
From Jeſu's Blood divert my Care, 
T' would rob me of true Life and Light, 


The Soul that ſtrays from this one Point, 
Is weak, and lore, and out of Joint: 


CCXXX.. 


TILL:0 my Soul prolong VO: 
The never-ceaſing Song 

Chritt my Theme, my Hope, my Joy; «- 

His be all my happy Days. 
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Praiſe my every Hour employ, 2 
Every Breath be ſpent in Praiſe. 


2 His now I wholly be, . 
Who liv'd and dy'd for me; 
Grief was all his Life below, 
Pain and Poverty, and Loſs ; ' 
| Mine the Sins that bruis'd him ſo, 
Scourg'd, and nail'd him to the Croſs. 


3 He bore the Curſe of All, 

A ſpotleſs Criminal; 
Burden'd with a World of Guilt, 
Blacken'd with imputed Sin, 

Man to fave, his Blood he ſpilt, 
Dy'd to make the Sinner clean. 


4 Join Earth and Heav'n to bleſs, 

The Lord dur Righteoufneſ; ! : 
| Myſtery of Redemption this, 

This the Saviour's ſtrange Deſign, 
Man's Offence was counted his, 

Ours his Righteouſneſs divine. 


Far as our Parent's Fall, 
The Gift is come to All; 
Sinn'd we all, and dy'd in One! 
= Juſt in One we all are made, 
= Chritt the Law fulfill'd alone, 
Dy'd for all, for all obey'd. 


6 In him compleat we ſhine, 
His Death, his Life is mine, 


Fully am I juſtify'd, | 
Free from Sin, and more than free ; 

Guiltleſs, ſince for me he dy d, | 
Righteous, fince he liv'd for me. 1 
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7 Jeſus to thee I bow, 

Sav'd to the Utmoſt now, 
O the Depth of Love divine! 

Who thy Wiſdom's Stores can tell? 
Knowledge infinite is thine, 

All thy Ways unſearchable ! 


— WS om ——— 
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., CCXXXL 


I Wond'rous Act it muſt be ſtil'd, 
That God was in the Fleſh reveal'd, 
And did appear in Chriſt the Man, | 
To reconcile the World again; 


| | 2 And not impute, out of Free-Grace, 
| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 
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To them their Sins and Treſpaſſes, 
But to forgive all they had done, 
And crucify for them his Son. 


3 He hath for us the Penance done, 
That we our Works might let alone, 
And in his Croſs might take ſuch Share, 
As tho? we crucified were. 


— * 
. 
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4 Now God intreats the Sinners all, 5 
Whom Satan's Lies have caus'd to fall, 
That they might all be well content, 
Since he to them the Lamb hath ſent. 


5 A SpeQtacle God made him there, 
As tho' but he the Sinner were, 
On the accurſed Croſs's Wood, 4 
The Lamb did pay our Debts by Blood. 


6 He took them all upon his Head, 
That all the Sinners might be. glad, 
And thank him for the Pain he bore, 
And for his Wound-holes evermore. 
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One ſtands amaz d, undoubtedly, 
T'believe with all Simplicity, 
That one's redeem'd from Death and Pain, 
Merely becauſe the Lamb was ſlain. 


$ The Spirit truly ſtill ſays, Ves; 

And what ſtrong Pow'r could hinder this? 
And now *tis done, Thanks be to God! 
Eternal Truth ! he ſhed his Blood ! 


g True, *tis above a Thouſand Year, 

That he was through-bor'd with a Spear; 
Yet fix thereon our Faith we may, 

As if 'twere done but Yeſterday, 


10 Of this we now ſhall Witneſs bear, 
And loudly call to ev'ry Ear; 
Believe that Chriſt, the Son of God, 
To ranſom thee, hath ſhed his Blood. 


13 Lord Jeſu, O thou worthy Lamb ! 

Did the whole Earth but feel thy Flame! 
O kindle it in- every Place, 

Thro' the good Tidings of Free Grace. 


CCXXXII. 


a IS He, ev'n He, has blotted out 

' Whate'er brings Death and Woe; 

"Tis he who keeps us clean, and makes 
Each Spot as white as Snow ; 

In Him my Spirit can rejoice. 
With an heroick Mind, 

Free from that Fear of Judgment ſtand, 
Which other Sinners find. 
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I N ev'ry Place, dear Laws, 
Where we may beallow'd, 


Will we be ſpeaking of thy Name, 


And talking of thy Blood. 


2 For Ohl how ſweetly ſounds 
Thy Blood, thy Name, thy Croſs ! 


Thy Paſſion, Suff rings, Cries, and Wounds, 


For all belong to Us. 


3 OLaws! thy ſinleſs Blood, 
Our wounded Hearts doth heal, 
Thy Croſs hath brought us nigh to God, 
Thy Name our Bliſs doth ſeal. 


4 Thy Paſhon did appeaſe 
The Wrath of hoſtile Heaven; 
Thy Suf rings doth our Conſcience eaſe, 
Doth ſhew our Guilt forgiv n. 


5 Thy Cries our Peace obtain'd, © - 
And in thy Wounds, (the Pools) 


Ve, who with Crimſon Guilt were ſtain'd, | 


Waſh white our weary Souls, 


6 Thy Death our Life has bought, © 


Thy Tomb hid all our Sin; 
For with thy Fleſh our ev*ry Fault, 
And Curſe, and Death went in. A 


7 Thy riſing from the Dead, : 


Us juſtify'd to God; 


And by aſcending thou haſt made 
Thy Heav'n our ſure Abode. 
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8 Wiel did in antient Day | I 
5 A Sinner void of Good I am 52 
As Clay within the Potter's Hands 86 
All Thanks to thee, O Sinner's Friend 111 
As little Children homeward go 143 
A double Mind's a rolling Stone 1344 
All Spirits we reject as falſe where' er 155 
As Jeſus in this World was ſeen 161 
All Hail thou God-Man 220 
A Sinner to the Lord I come 258 
A wond'rous Act it muſt be ftil'd "266 
| B. | 
Ridegroom dear and Sinners Friend 11 
Behold thy Church dear Lamb of God 13 
Behold us met together here 15 
Behold thy Church's Servants met a7 
Behold a Myſtery great not underſtood 32 
Behold a Myſtery here moſt great 49 
Bleſſed are the Sons of Men 47 
Behold dear Lamb thy Children 51 
Before I knew the Lamb of God 66 
By one Offence the Judgment came 143 
Bleſs thy Church O Saviour Jeſus 160 
M 3 N Behold 
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Behold thyſelf in Chriſt, my Soul t6; 
Bleſt Church of our Saviour ting Praile to the 196 | 
Behold us Sinners, deareſt Lamb 229 1 
Behold, dear Lamb, thy Children met 244 Di 
Bleſs'd Lamb of God who on the Tree 254 D 
Blood of Jeſu's Wounds how good I 200 D 
Pride of the Lamb are we * 203 5 
| C. ; 
OME in you bleſſed of the tal ; 
| Church of God your Praiſes fing 31 
| Chit the Sinners ſure Foundation | 36 
Come Sinners hear, and I'll relate o 
Come Siſters join to praiſe the Lamb 57 
Come ſee yon murmuring Iſrael fee | 61 
Come Brethren join with me to fing 73 
Come my Brethren ſing the Lamb 81 
Come unto me, our Saviour Chriſt doth ſay 8; 
Dome my Brethren, Iſrael's Race 83 
Come my Brethren now rejoice 10; 
| Chriſt on the Croſs 109 
Come Sinners hear, and I will tell rs 
Come Sinners join with us to praiſe 14) 


Chriſt ſaith fear not, for. I'm thy God 1351 1 
Come praiſe Jeſus Love, O ye Children of God 173 


Church your Saviour bleſs for ever 174 
Come let us return 9 8 184 
Chriſt is my Meat . 5 186 
Come ye Sinner fee Salvation 2211 
Come Brethren let us join 231 
Come let us declare 5 | 23] 
ome Siſters rejoice 2 
Come Beloved come and ing 1 246 
Come my Fellow Pilgrims join 3 


Deare 


The INDEX. 
Eareſt Saviour ſee thy Elders here 


Draw near, my Soul, to Calvary 
Deareſt Saviour, Sinners Friend and God 


Deareſt Lamb we thee adore 
Deareſt Jeſus low before thy Throne 
Does Jeſus ſill the ſame remain 
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F not, faith Chriſt, I am thy God 
OD the Father who didſt make 


God in Chriſt was eee 
God doth us pure begs 


H. 1 60 
And and Hawn Jer s poi in Love 


How does this little Church a ppear 

How vain and fooliſh is the Man 

How precious is the Son of God - | 
How wonderful to me appears 758 Love 
Happy Flock of Sinners 

How happy is that little Flock 

He that would have Abraham's Faith 
Hail little Zion, bleſt of God 

Hail poor Galilean to. 

Happy F lock redeem'd by Blood. 


I Am a Sinner by my Birk _ 
. Place dear Lord 


Deareſt Saviour hear thy Church and Bride 


How much diſtreſſed are thoſe Souls : 


I did fall when Adam fell 
In wiſdom, goodneſs, excellent 


212 
I have not yet attaind 217 ] 
In ev'ry Place dear Lamb 268 N 
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ES Us our Lord and God 


Lord ſee our Brethren dear 
Lord Jeſus, only Saviour, 


Lord Jeſus if thou hadſt not dyed 
: Life eternal tis to know _ 

Lord thou art our only good 

: Loving Larter. Prince of Peace | 
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Jeſus ſaid let there be Light 80 
J is the anointed one of God 159 
Jeſus we bleſs thy ſacred Love 166 
| Jeſus to deliver 170 
Jeſus, my God, thy being Sada o 7 

L. 
ORD ve thank thee for our daily Food 29 
Long did I ſeek with troubled Mind 114 


* Eamb thy Teſtament 164 

Lord Jeſus Chriſt the Lamb 168 
Lord how can I thee but praiſe 170 

Lord who Us haſt ſanctified ; 
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AY ev'ry y Stripe, and ev'ry Wound 
: My Rejoicing is the Lamb 
1 May every Wound my Lamb receiv'd 

My God in Fleſh was manifeſt, „ 
My Heart the Lamb of God doth N 
My Brethren dear look to your ſuff ring God 
My Sins are manifold I know 221 
My Saviour, my Friend i 
My Saviour dear 
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No more we're diſmay'd 
Now come ye Chriſtians all and bring 
Now I have found the Ground wherein 


8 

\ Church redeem'd by Jeu s Blood 

O Congregation dear 
O deareſt Lamb 18 
O deareſt Saviour, lovely Lamb | 
O wond'rous Love ! that we can Sinners tell 
O deareſt Saviour pleaſe to caſt an Eye 
O come ye Chief of Sinners come 
O bleſſed Son of God 


O worthy Lamb what Praiſe is due 


Our Father's Heart ſo full of Love 

O Sinners come, behold your God 

O Lamb whene'er I think upon 

O Lamb, O Lamb, thou Sinners Friend 
O hearken how our deareſt Lord 

O thou art fair my Love I ſay 

Of thy Death and Blood 

O Saviour, Sinners Friend 


O glorious: News the Goſpel ſaith ? 


O Sinners Friend, our Lord and God 


O may I ev'ry Day and Hour 
O had I not a Saviour dear | 
O loving Saviour, Sinners Friend, 


Of Old God promis d in his gracious Word 1 


O Love, O Love, what Love is this 


O Lord thou know'ſt the lying 


O deareſt Saviour thou doſt love 
Our God hath promis'd long ago 
O hear ye Sons of mortal Men 
Our bleſſed Lord EL 5 5 


7 O more the Law 1 peedirhe to direct | 
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O Lord we would be found in 

O all you that paſs by 

Our gracious Lord doth all Things well 

O one Thing needful, Sinners Friend, 

O Lamb of God, thou art the Sinners Friend 
O deareſt Lamb, O Son of God 

O teſtify to ev 8 Soul 


R. 
| Ha ye righteous in the Lord 


S, : 
E E Soul the Body of thy God 
Sinners who ſee you are undone 
Should any Soul of me enquire 
Saviour of all Men, Lord, thou art 
See, and behold, O Son of God 
Saith God incline your Ear 
Sing loud unto the Lord our Gd 
Saviour, Sinners Friend and God 
Should any Contemplation fair 
Nn O my Soul, prolong 


T. 
Hen hear Us, Lord, in this we pray 
Thy Body broken on the Croſs 
Thy Blood ſo freely for Us ſpilt | 
Thus we're baptiz'd in Jeſus Death 
Thy Yoke is eaſy, Burden light 
The Goſpel of Peace 
The Man that was ſo ſpit upon 
Though nought but Sin I am 
The Blood of Chriſt hath made me clean 
| The Lambon the Croſs | 
The Lamb on the Tree 
The Lord my Shepherd is 


Tube INDEX. 
The Lamb, the Lamb that once was ſlain 
Thanks to the Lamb for his dear Wounds 78 


rob ir given ie: | 84 
To each Man's Conſcience we approve 99 
| Thy written Word is my Delight og 
This is the joyful News we have 115 
i The Teſtimony of the Lord | 116 
ö Thy Kingdom, O thou deareſt Lamb 118 
Thrice happy deareſt Lamb we be 187 

Thy Church redeem'd 131 

| | The Lord from Heav'n 153 
The Lamb who was ſlain _ 162 
Thou Saviour of loſt Men 167 
Though on the Fig- Tree 178 
bis is moſt certain, ſurely true 180 


The Dead, faith Chriſt, ſhall hear my Voice 19z 
The Man that ſuffer'd on the Croſs 1099 
The Nazarene upon the Croſs 210 
W The Lamb who on the Croſs was ſlain 224 
Though againſt me Men and Devils tood 08 259 
Thou know'ſt O God that I 263 


"Tis he, ev'n he has blotted out - RO 
2 | ] Nhappy are the Men that ſtrive 28 


Upon the Croſs, my only Friend the 122 


f E thank thee, Lord, thou gracious 14 
5 We worſhip thee, thou deareſt Lamb 16 


What wond'rous Love, O Sinners Friend 26 
Wbo hath the Righteouſneſs of Faith 1 
Phile ſome for Feelings vain diſpute 45 


What Grace, what Mercy is in thee 53 
When in the Lord I firſt believ'd 


What glorious Things now do I ſee 5 4 20 

While many Souls do vainly ſtrive e 
Who's this appears in ſuch a Dreſs 85 
What Trumpet's this that ſounds „ 
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Who ſhall aſcend che Hill of Faith ' 5 
What Bleſlings'O my Saviour dear 1: 


What glorious News I her 13 
What Thanks is due to thee 1317 
What but the Lamb ſhould be our Soog oy 
Who wants the Works of _ to wg 1 
Worthy the Lamb that died © 203 
We fing of one that lately Was W 
We who know the Lamb our Saviour © 
When 7e/us our Head $i +4. 2a 
We confeſs that we have ſinned % 20 
When I the Saviour's Mercy view 291 
What Sound is this IL heae r 5 . 239 
When God te Lon ter © 7: 244 
Whenever abſent we ſhall be | .” > 246 
We look to thee, thou Victim pure 249 
With Joy the perfect Man we mark 250 


What Grace what Merey does to choſe appear 252 
Worthy Lamb, and Son of God 
Who can have greater Cauſe to fing 237 
= curious is, and wants to be 94K. og, 261 
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E hap Souls with live by Faith | 75 
£ YeaH carers Nr cms | 177 


Page 12, ver. 1. . read See Soul 
| he Body of thy God. p. 14, ver. 1. I. 6. for N J all of this, 

x. Drink, arink ye all this. p. 154 ver. 1. I. 2. for That w Bf 
Fallen State ' ſhould be rer a, * That our poor Fella State ſb1yi ih 
be reſtor a. 174. vet. 2. I. 3. for None dia move, none 1 
love him, 4 aid move bim, none aid love him. P. 198. 

1 4. 8 * for Nov LU perſet? clean throughout, r. Mait | 
| Us per fett clean throughout. - 206, ver, 2. L 3. * Not ju 
| by a Dong, ea: our Doing. 
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